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MY LORD, #4; ln LOSS n MANY ER 
H. E Kind' Reception this Play bas met with from 
the Town, gives me ſome Hopes of Your Lond. 
| Jhips Acceptance, ſince amongſt our Engliſh 
men none is more conſpictionfly\grac'd with t 
+ Qualifications that render a Soul truly Generous, un 
Dua Led hiess; lou have given the World ſufficient Proof 
l that Jou prefer the Service of Mur Country o any Pleg— 
ſure whatſoever; in Jou, the Peer is ſhamn withour the: 
N «Vanity, and the Inherent Virtue without the com 
* Vice; the Actions of Tour Life File the Ieeth o + * 
1 as much as others give em an Edge; Strangers Admire, ñ 
"B+ while Friends Adore Jour Condu f. 

5 The Deſign of this Piece were to divert, without that 

1 - Picious Strain which uſually attends the C omick, Muſe, . — 

F and according to the ſirſt intent of Plays recommend Mo:a. 
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g "by, AT hope! 12 in ſome mea ure, geen it; 13 


5 e 77 / no , Ti 


part of it 1 own my ſelf oblig d to the French for particular- 
bt the Charafler of the Gameſter; but he is intirely ru- 


ind in the French: er 4 in C ot gs to the many 


fine Gentle men that, Pl ia Foglqnd @ reclaim d 
him, after I have N C Gee F Gaming, 
that very , often bapp xn to thole who- are 1 7 
1 n not inlatge upon the Alten 
tions, but Wefer bay Lor bin 40 f. Ori gin 1. 7 
perſett Mafter in that Tongue. 28 
I heartily wiſh all Men of Rank and RP as indif: 
\ ferent to this bewitching Diverſion of Gameing as Your 
Lordſhip ; then won d the Diftiels d be relitv d, the Poor 
ſupported, aud the Virtuous 771 which. would di- 
flinguiſh our Nobility as much above our Neighbours, as 
their Heroick Deeds have done. nan Tb 
Bus Jon, My Lord, pin ſue 4 Nobler End, * 
choſe rather to ſtain the 22 with the Blood of 
Nation's Enemies, than encreaſe Your Fortune by- 
ther s Ruin ; or | expoſe 


to Tour Country, in perſect Health and Happineſs, till 
Tour Deareſt Friends 2880 to gent Bith Tou, are oy 


Humble _— of ee e e 
14 My Lott, Wot l e 23 
A k 
Your Lordlhip's Moſt Obediens, - 0 
eee ec Moſt Dꝛvoted Servant 


Tour, Dun ie Mg ph . 
a Reſolution worthy of Jour Birth and . 40 dhe | 
Nu ma) live tb be a Terrour to our Foes, and a Suctour 


i 2 — 


9834. 5 4 Lib * 


"JET o One, will he come 

ad then will he be confoundedly ont of Humour : 

lant 1 dare toask him. for any Dinner, - Th Is 
N Pleafures t lie, 


Ay 7 
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Enter Mrs. Favourite. 


3 | * Good morrow, Mionſieur Heddor : Where is your 5 
BR - ſweet Maſter ? | A 
F. | muſt ſee him. 5 
" He#. My Maſter ſees no Body when he's WY 


Fav. I muſt ſpeak with him. 
Fr 2 whe 


Few Ind Te ne, Mrs. Faxonreee, 


— * 
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; 77” With 0 child > 
1 Fre. With who? why, with Valere. 
1 Heck. Heark e, wou d you ſpeak with my Maſter i in pro- 
_— pria Perſona, or with his Picture? | 


Fav. Leave Fooling, for I come not upon ſo merry a 
= Meſſage as you imagine. 
1 Hed. Why then, to be ſerious, my Maſter is not come 
in: He's a Man of Buſineſs, Child, and neglects his Eaſc ho 
| to follow that. * 
e. Tes, yes, 1 gueſs the Buſineſs ; ; he is at ſhaking 
his Elbows over a Table; ſaying his Prayers backwards z 
'H .. courting the Dice like a Miſtreſs. and curfing them when 
_ he is d ppointed. Between you and I, Angelica knows 1 
fa his 2 z and finding he breaks all the' Oaths he PS 
 _ _ - made againſt Play, reſolves to ſee him no more. A 
1 | 2 "If he has loſt his Money, this News. will break his 
—_ > rt. | | 
. Fav. Tell him, that I ſay he has deceiv'd more. Women . —— 
mluhan he has plaid Games — x and | 
1 He#. You ſay Aye, I find Dorante, my Maſters 1 
has given you a retaining Fee: What ſhou'd ſh2 do witr 1 
that old Fellow ? - 
Fav. Oh! he's a Lover ripe with Diſcretion. 
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f | He#. Aye, but Women generally love green Fruit beſt 5 _— 
beſides, my Maſter's handſome. 
1 Fav. He handſome ! Rehold his picture juſt as he'll ap- 


| pear this Morning, with Arms acroſs, down-caſt Eyes, 
no Powder in his Perriwig 8 a Steenkirk tuck d in to hide 
the Dirt, Sword-knot unty d; no Gloves, and Hands and 
Face as dirty as a Tinker. This i the very Figure of your 
beautiful Maſter. | W 5 
Heck. The Jade has hit it. 
Af Fav. And Pocket as empty as a Capuchine. 3 
_— N Hold, hold, this is spann, meer Spight and bum ; 
| Envy. © ee 
Fav. . tis no matter for that; I'll take care he ſhan't - 
deceive my Miſtreſs : — ſhe that marries a. Gameſter 
that plays upon the as the: Fool your Maſter do's, 
can expect nothing 2 Alms-Houſe for a Jointure. 
Once more I tell har that Dorante has both Reaſon and 
Favorrite of his fide. _ F 
He8. And we have Love axe ie and'Love never 


| Fails to conquer Reaſon: For your part you are like the = 
| Swiſs, take any fide for pay. ; 3 
Fav. Is not Valere aſham'd, the only Son of ſuch a Fa- | : 4 
mily, to leave his Father's Houſe, and ſneak ap and down. ' ©» 
in Lodgings ? 4 


Heck. You're miſtaken, Mrs. Favourite; he did not leave 
his Father's Houſe : Bat his Father, who! is as obſtinate as 
the Devil, and as il}-natur'd as a Dach. Man, turn d him 
Out. | 6 p 

| Fav. He was a Dutiful Child in the mean time. Well, „ 
ven may take my Word, he will have ſmall Welcome alt 
— HF Houſe : I ſhall let my Lady know he is a n z ſo, 
ſweet Mr. He&or, adieu. | 
Heck. Farewel, Mrs. Fri Tam glad I know . 

. fcrs Enemy however. Ho ! here he comes. 
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575 85505 Enter : 
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Eiter valere, ir Dirt u 25h 


Val. Sirrah, what's a Clock N 
Heck. It is — in won Sir, T ove been up 0 0s on 
have forgot. | | 
Val. Away, I am weary guy” * Footeries: My Night- x 
Son, quick, quick, the Devil, the Devil | 
Fed. Ah | I find where abont he is, he TY between W 
his feet! * & 
Vl. So hey! What. muſt I wait all Day? my Gown 2% 
here. (Valere fill walks about, and Hector ſtill follow- 


Ci ing bim wit \the Aw. 
Hecr Tis ready, Sir. 


_ V4. What a Dogam[? I 0 I have no lack yet cant 
forbear playing. Oh, Fortune, Fortune! But why do I] ex- 
claim againſt her? u be even with her I warrant her z 
ſhe has made me looſe, but I defie her to make me pay, a 
the Devil a Sowſe have J. : 
Heck. Sir, Sir, pleaſe to put on your Gown, es © ei 
Val. Get you to Bed, you Dog, and don'e-trouble, me. 
_ Hed. With all my Heart, K Exit. 
Valere ſits down in the Aras d- Chair. 
Val. I think IL. am ſleepy. Death ! tis impoſlible tao 
ſleep: '(riſes.”) For I can no ſooner ſhut my Eyes, but 
methinks my Evil Genius flings Amm's Ace before mei 
7 K Hedor, Sirrah; that Rogue ſſeeps happy: Wage | 
or. # 
Hect. Sir — ( From the bottom of the Stage, EBAY; 
Fal. Sir--You Sot, are you never tir d with fleeping ? 
Wt HeF#. Tir d- Why, Sir, Lhant had time to ub 
1 my Coat yet. 4 
* - Pal. Was any body here to ask for me ? 
| Hect. Yes, Sir, Here was your Muſick: Maſter and your. 
AE Dancing he 
| + Val 
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ver to play again; you do throw away a metry Main 5 or 


IG 


Fil. Ay, they want their * Zaren Ks 4 | 


Fed. They Il call: Ns Nc 
Val. Then Tm not home, Sir. 
Heck. Oh ! I know that, Sir, But, — „ 


cf 2 — kind of a ſnabby- look d Fellow—Ho rr his! | 
Name was Cygdie : He Il call again too. 


"Val. I know him not. None elfe >: 2 10 26 n 
Hed. Yes, Sir, a Back-Friend of yours. Sir, may be 
ſo bold, as to ask r CS Do o you love de 
charming Angelica? 

Val. Love her | L adore her! 1 bt 

Heck. Ah! that's an ill ſign. Now * Fw he ons ; 
a Penny in his Packet. Ah, Sir, ourFob, like a Baromi- 
ter, ſhews the Temper of your Heart, as that does the * 
Weather. ThE 

Val. Dont you imagine, whatever Paſſion 1 have for 


ture ? 
Heck. Ah, Sir, but if that Awiable Creature ſhou'd have 
| baniſh'd you | 
Hal. impoſſible! KL 246; AV 


Herr. Talk not of Impolbiticies, 0d , At 
Mrs. Favourite is juſt gone; who, I find, hates you, and 
ſwears her Lady has d lar d for your Uncle. Ah, Sir 


what ſheſays is not altogether falſe ; {ſhaking his Head ) for 


notwithſtanding you have {worn heartily to Angelica 851 


ſee, Sit | 
Jul. Ceaſe your Impertinence; 1 give you leave to 3ſt 


- nvon my Loſſes ; but my Miſtreſs touches my os Sir- 
e e, Nel tre 3 


eck. (Adfde.) Ah l Loves ne bv alepunl eſt 5 
when 108 at an Ebb. But, Sir, be not caſt 258 


I hive heard em ſay, a new!Pathon is the only thin 
OI BY There's che charming Widow - — | 
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Lord Wealthy, 8 Fg 3 sr! | 


had you but made your Addraſſes here 


Val. There! ſhe's the only Woman ! wou'd avoid. $he's 


a Coquet of the firſt rate; addreſſes all, and cares for none. 

. How did ſhe Tyrannize over my F riend Laue! before ſhe 

married my Lord, though he is a Gentleman. without Ex- 

ception? And now ſhes playing the ſame Gamo over 

again ; for the good- natur d Fellow is in Love ſtil, .. 
Het. Truly,” Sir, 1 believe. the French, Marquiſs will. 

carry it. 

| FS No, he i is too much of her or Fenret Hearkl who's 

there? ix; 1 8 

Hs. A Dun, I warrant. - e ift 

_ Fal- Lam not within, = I 

Heck. Oh, Sir! your Father. 

V. Ah that's worſe; now will he rail as teardly 


ag ming. as the Whigs againſt Dee waned! 
Enter Sir Tho. Valere. 


Sir Tho, What, are you up? this is not a Gameſter's 
12 or have you not been i in Bed all _—_ 2 that's moſt 


* 
(Add. ) He's the Devil of a Oueſſer. — 


* 


my ew keeps as early Hours a8 0p Man, Fit ſay that 


for him. 
Sir Tho. Hold your Tongue, Sirrah, or [ſhall breakyour 
Head, your Freedom will not paſs on me. 


Hed. Your moſt humble Servant, Sir; 5 I've done, Sir, 
I've done. 

Sir Tho. I am come to make the laſt Tryal 1 you, OY 
Your Conrſe of Life is ſo very ſcandalous, that utile(; 7 
ſee a Ne and ſi 1 Reformation, I have reſolv d to 
Diſ- inherit you; if what has ruin d you, vill 
maintain you : But, — you hear, quit the Name of your an. 

Cioſtors. 


* 


92 


ceſtors, 8 6 1 Prafligate. The 
Eſtate has not been reſerv'd ſo long in the Family ten be FY 
thrown away at Hazard. 

. Hed. Short and Pithy: 2 


Vat. Sir, I have been revolving in m7 Mipd.oll ay Acts 
of Folly, and am aſham d that harbourd them ſo long, 
and now am arm'd with Manly Reſolution; forgive my 
paſt Faults, and try my future Conduct. 
Sir Tho. If 1 could: believe thee real. ay Jon wouldebe 
compleat. 


* Ah! 1 mbh the 4 a little Maney is want- 


(Aal. 
Pat. My cruel Uncle , who never was a Friend to 4-4 


now- endeavours to n Angelica's Heart 4 To 
know I live but in her. 
Sir Tho. I know your Love, and the only thing I like in 
: She's a Virtuous Lady, and her Fortunes large , tis 
| baſe, and moſt unfit my Brother's Years, to become your 
Rival. | 
Neck. Ah, Sir! if my Maſter loſes her, I dare ſwear it 
x wilt break his Heart. In my Conſcience, I believe it is 
Love keeps him awake, and puts Gaming into his Head. 
Sir The. Well, Son, If you obtain her, In forgive your 
Faults, and pay your Debts once more. 

Val. Sit, 1 2 "_ it - but Fm a lde out of Mo- 
at preſent. | 


HeZ. Hump 
Val. —— 5. is an Ingredient abſolutely neceſſa- 


ry ina Lover: A Hundred Gvineas would accompliſh my 


Deſig | 
les As1 gueſs d. 
Sir Bo. At your old Trick ein 0, no ;; I have 


been n a d with your fair. Promiſes, 


\ Lax. 
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"Sit The! aol OF 125!01,0999 ton eed ol 
Pal. Twenty. * 1 * fs A I 3% COT 
Sir Tho, No-. 4 Ab, 2.Nv Vt fi ROO TORS + 
Ten. „ ps Sora 
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© Hece. ' Hard-hearted Jes. Jef: FO 402 


al. Five, Sir; for I cant go without forme Money. 

Sir Tho. Not a Sowſe from me. "_ 
Herr, One, Sir! that we may dine; for 1 am ſure my 
Maſter has not a Groat, by bis Humility. 

Sir. To. No; if yoo are hungry, go fling a merry Main 
for your Dinner. 

Hecf.” Ah, Sir, I never was ſo well bred: Beſides, I 
hate ttuſting to Chance for my Food. | 

Sir Tho. I admire you have liv'd fo Toh with your Mas. 


ſter. T hen, Look ee, Valere, get you to Angelica Ont 


with your Unele, and. you ſhan't want Money. In 
the mean time, Sirrah , do you get me a Liſt of his 


Debts. * 171 
Heer. Yes! Sir? Theres ane pe Fi may come in 
for my Wag es. 85 The 4 16 he ( Alle. 
Fal. Sir, 'T obey y you in eren <hinix Bae wn fly to 4 

| _ Heark'ee, Raſcal, g 5 Wan. ar T. will 
E Ears off * Abe: 9 Hector Mv vi Exit: 
Money Mercy on me; \nekens:; ſhall liger, it 


Well, I think 7 am bewitch'd to him. 28056 Exit, 


Sir Tho. If I can but reclaim my Child, and match him 


to Angelica, 1 ſhall taps = EI _ of my Life om 
this Moment. oy | ILLD 


Enter Cogdie. | 


C \ 


4 OE Sir, your moſt tninible Servant z is not boden = 1 
| «ere D 2 
Gi 5 | 5 & T. 


e this dame; and me bre. „ Fache 
1 * 


f 


-$ 9 * 

Sir T. It is, Sir. 

Cog. Sir, Tee do olfer yen y hen BHG | 

Sir Tho. In what; pray, Sir ? 2 
"Cog. Sir, I am Maſter of all ſorts of Games, "and live 
"by ee ot. My Name is Cogdie, call'd by ſome 
Count Cogdie. | | 
Sir Tho. He takes me for my Son; Tun humour it, and 
hear what the Rogue has to ſay. Aide.) Well, Sir, 
what then ? | | 
Cog. Hearing of your ill Fortune at Play, I came out of 
pure Generoſity to teach you the management of the Die. 
Sir Tho, e en, why, is that to 


be taught > 
a Die nicely re- 


50h! aye, Sir; to learn to 
_ od þ Glee, as the Study of the Mathematicks, 


Now, Sir, here's your true Dice, a Man ſeldom gets any 
thing by them : : Here's your falſe, Sir, hey, how they 
run. Now Sir, theſe we generally call Doctors 

Sir Tho. The Confumption rather. e me 
what is our World come toꝰ 
| Cog. Come, throw a Main, Sir, then m inſtruct youkow 
to nick it; he is very dull. I tell you, Sir, in Age, 
tis neceſſary that Children learn to play before they learn 


to read, 
Sir Tho. I tell you, Sir, that I am amaz'd the Govern- 


ment never preferr'd 'you to the Pillory for your w ondrous 


Skill. 
Ce. I find his ill Fortune has put him horridly out of 


Humour : I ſay again, that learning to 2 is of more uſe, 
than Fa, La, Mi, Sol, or cutting a ; 

tr Tho. [ll Fa, Le, Caper, you Bog, know I am 
his Father, and hate gaming, and all ſuch Raſcals as you 
are. But ſtay, In pay you your Wage * the care * 
wok o my Son. | | 
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"aide. & © Enter Heltor ui. 


1 10 . 
Cog. Sir, Ng. e. humble Servant, Sir, not a Penny, $i. 
0 


Sir Tho. Sir, Gn. 
Ca. Not in the leaſt, Sir: 1 I would not je 


ou his trouble by no means, Sir. " hat a Sot was J, 
ke the Father for the Son. CExit arcs 


1 ; q ; , 14 1 
Bun * 1 ee i eee 
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b OE Sir dae l undone [ PERU 4 2 

Fr Tho. Undone ! When wert thou ed " hep 21 1 

Het. Ah, Sir, but my Maſter, , my Maſter— 

Sir Tbo. What. of him ? W he was given 1 me for a 
Eurſe, 

Vai. A, 80 as my Maſter 1 was j juſt ſtepping in into Anger 
bica's Lodgings, ſo nicely drelt ; his Wigg, 1 believe, had 
a pound of Hair, and two ound of Powder int; he 


look d ſo pretty, that had wehe leeu him, ſhe muſt have 
1ov'd him, though her Heart had been made of Braſs - 
: But. juſt as he was ſtepping in 


Sir Tho, She order d her Footman to ſhut the Door 


upon him, | ſuppote, hearing his continued Extrava- 


SANCE. 1. 


Hed... No. no, Sir, worſe than chat; Aa govenly filthy 


Fellow whipt his Sword from his Side, * whilſt another, as 


bluff as a Midnight Conſtable, lapt him on the Back with 
an Action of 288. Pounds. | 

Sir Tho. Hal and did Angelica ſee it 2” 

Heck. No, no, Sir, we being cunning, wheedled * ow 10 
the Tavern ; and tis but giving em a luſty Bottle, Sir, 
and I warrant we get it off for ten Guineas. 

Sir Tho. How's this, an Action of forty Pounds got off 
for ten Guineas ? | fuſ pect a Trick —— Come, ſhow me'the 
way to in Tavern. | 1 

eck. 


; Hh, What ſhall 1 now? Sir, I, I, I came in ſuch 
haſte that I never thought to look up at the Sign. | 
Sir Tho. Then you are likely iy cayy — the Money. Sirrah. 
Sirrah, this Sham won't take ; the next time, Raſcal, lay 
your Lyes cloſer, Rogue. (Slaps bim. 0 Exit. 
He8#. Ah, Hector. He@or !- thou art no good Plotter, 
Well, I draw this Comfort from ĩt W 1 * never 
dread the Gallows for n 


: u 


4 * | 5 
* 
n 
4 F 1 7 
Valere 5 
* — * - » . * * 5 o 3 wk * ?. 


» ir * oY 


Pal. well, I he oer heard all; 1 thought what your 
Projects wou d come to. 
F. Why, Sir, the wiſeſt Men ſametimes n * * 
you muſt on, that I ſtudy as hard us a ſtarving poet for 
your Intereſt: But if my Plots, like their dv. miſcar- 
tis no fault of mine. 

Fel. You'll: ſtill be witty. out of Seaſon ; bur prithes 
what's to be done now ? 

- Hed, Oh, Sir | yonder goes Mrs. - Seexrity, | Who lent 
you once a hundred Guineas upon Yau Diamond Ring 
that you loſt at pla. 

Vu. I remember I gave her fifty lor tbe ble of in *But, 
83 call her in this Extremity, and brigguph! Bottle 
of Sack with you. (Exit Hector.) Na for the 
Art of Perſwaſion to | ſqueeze this old Spunge of fifty 
N that r hake me Maſter rear por babote | 
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al. Mes. Security, 505 Morrow: | 
rs. Secu. Mr. Valere, your very humble Servant, 


Val. A Chair there, quickly. Mrs. Security, let us renew 
our old Urn and cement it * a Glaſs of 


9 


Mrs. Secu. Oh, dear Mr. Valere! [ never drink in a 


Morning. 
Val. What, not a has of Sack 4 Come, Heer, fill. 


My Service to you. 
Mrs. Secu. Pray, young Man, give me but a little. 


Val. Fill it up, I ſay. - 
Mrs. Secu. - dear Sir ! your Health. 0 Drinks bal. 


Val. What, my Health by halves ? In not bait you a 


drop. 


- Mrs. Seen. Well, I profeſs it will be too ſtrong for 


MC. 


. 140. Hiecfor, does not Mrs. Security look very handſomꝰ 


Heck. Truly, Sir, 1 think ſhe grows younger and younger. 
Mrs Secu. Away, you make me bluſh. 
He. Ah ſhe I have another Husband, I fee by thoſe 


Roguiſh Eyes. 


Mrs. Seex. Fie, fie, Mr. HedGor ; theſe Eyes have done 
nothing but wept ſince my y good ood Husband, Zehkiel Security, 
dyed ; and the more becauſe he dyed (| uddenly, (Weeps. 

Hod. Suddenly! Good lack 3 * lack It cen makes 
me weep to think on't. 
by Secu. He dyed in his Vocation, Juſt ſealing of a 


* 


Fal. 


5 D 13 Y 
| Ye. Ah! would thou wert with him, fo I had a little of 
thy Money. ("Afide..) Hedor, fill rother Glaſs to Mrs. Se- 
| e to waſh away Sorrow. 

Mrs. Seca. Oh! dear Sir, I 8 you ws your Civili- 
ty ; and you ſhall find me always ready to ſerve you. 
Jul. I do believe you, Mrs. Security, and have occaſion 
to try your Kindneſs. 8 
Heck. Ay. my Maſter pitch d upon you. 
Mrs. Secu. He knows he may command me. 1 

Val. I wou'd borrow fifty Guineas, ne which 


ſhall be repaid. 
Mrs. Secu. I don't 2 it, Sir, in the leaſt; for you 
know my way-—A Pled If it be not doable the 


value, I won't ſtand with a Friend : An t ſhall be as 


ſafe as my Eyes, that I affe you. 


Val. Humph | 
Heck. Ah, Duce ont, here's the Sack loſt. 


Mrs. Secu. You had your Ring again, Mr. Valere : 
And I hope you don't miſtruſt me no-. 

Val. Miſtruſt _ No, no, Madam. He@&or, fetch Mrs. 
Security a Pledg 

Heck. A Ple ge. Sir? Bleſs me ! What does he mea 
now ? A Pen and Ink, Sir? ; 

Val. Ay, ay, Mrs. Security ſhall have my Note. 

Heck. As good as any Pledge in Engl | 

Mrs. Secu. It may be ſo But I promiſed good Ze- 
liel to be wary of the Money he 25 me: Yea, and I 
will be very wary. | ad 

He. And very wicked 

Vl. Refuſe my Note ! I ſcorn your Money. 

Hef. 1'd have you to know, my Maſter's Note is 
good as a Bankers ſometimes, when the Dice — 

well. | CAfade. 
Mrs. Secu. Nay, if you are angry for my fair dealing, | 


_ good Tb". 
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And, thro' my own miſmanagement, reduc'd to baſe Ne- 
ceſlity. Oh, Angelica “ III caſt a gt Penitent beneath 


H. Oh, 8 the calls Cent. per Cent. fair deal- 
ing Go thy ways, but take my Curſe along with 


thee. May ſome Town-Sharper perſwade that Sanctify d 
Face into Matrimony, and in one Night empty all thy 


Bags at Hazard. 
Frs. Secu. Your Wiſhes hurt not me, ill-· manner d Fel. 


low. Id have you to know, if l wou'd marry again, I 
cou d have a——— -. 


Val. Nay, nay, Miſtreſs, if we wuſt have none of your | 


Money, 1 s have none of your Impertinence. 
Heck. one, be gone, Woman, be gone. ¶( Paſber ber off. 
Val. Ot ey deep Reflection wou d I cou'd avoid 
thee: To become the Scoff of Mercenary Wretches 


thy Feet. 


And if once more R594 A BY I 3 


Bae in my Arn ſhall the ſole Monarch oh 


hs, 
N 
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Enter Angelica and Favourite. 


Arge. A Fter all his ſolemn Promiſes to quit that ſcan» 

dalous Vice, when he can hold my Love 
npon no other Ternis, does he ſtill purſue that certain 
Ruine to his Fame and Fortune? But I refolve to banifh- 
him my Heart, which he has juſtly loſt by his dious 
Dealing. I feel, I feel my Liberty return; [I charge 
thee, Favourite, (peak of him no more. : 8 

| Fav. No. no, Madam, fear not me; I hate him for 
your ſake, Madam: Was he like his Uncle, there's the Man 
for my Money. . 5 
Ange. Becauſe you have a large ſhare of his, I ſuppoſe: 
Old Men muſt bribe high. Name neither to me, I hate 
Mankind. (Exit Favourite. 


* 


Enter Lady wealthy. 


La. Meal. Well aid, Siſter ; I hate Mankind too, and 
yet the Fellows will follow me; but who is the Man that 
nas put you out of conceit with the Whole Sex, Valere ? _ 
e. The ſame ; no other had ever power to ſhock my 
quiet Nor ſhall he; for this moment 11 raſe him 

Kom my Thoughts. TE os 
La. Meal. If (he holds her Reſolution, Tam happy. (@ſae. 


That Task may prove more difficult then you imagine, 
WY  Siſtery 


Siſter. Come, come, this is a flight of ſudden Paſſion, 
that would fall upon the ſight of Valere. es: 
Ange. You miſtake, Siſter, my Reſentment is grounded 

upon Reaſon. 200 3 > | | | 
La. Meal. I know he has given you Cauſe enough: But 
Love is blind; had a Man uſed me fo, I ſhou'd have ſu- 
ſpected his Reality ſconer. 3 | 
Ange. Why, do you think he loves me not ? 
La. Heal. It looks with ſuch a Face- 
| Ange. Why then did he take pains to be recoucil' d? 
La. Weal. Gallantry, mere Gallantry ; and ſhe that can- 
not diſtinguiſh, often miſtakes it for a real Amour, Ah, 
Angelica ! you are but a Novice-yet, and don't underſtand 
the Beau-Mond. A VVoman ſhou'd always ſpeak more 
than ſhe thinks, and think more than ſhe writes, or ſhe'll 
nere be upon the ſquare with Men. | . 
Auge. I (hall neither write nor ſpeak to any of em for 
the future, Jaſſure you. . A 
La. Weal. And do you poſitively think you cou'd reſiſt 
Palere, if he ſhould come in this Minute? 


. lee 1 3 
L. Weal. at, in his moſt moving Air? for you know 
he is Maſter of a falſe inſinuating Tongue: Shou'd he, 1 
ſay, throw himſelf at your Feet in a Tone of Tragedy; 
ery, forgive me, Angelica, or kill me if you pleaſe ; III 
. not oppoſe the Blow, nor ſtrive to ſave my Life by one 
poor VVord——I love you, and only you: Does not your 
Soul tell you fo in my behalf? VVill you not anſwer 
me? Then rifing from his Knees, VVill then, ſays - 
he, nothing but my Death wipe out my Fault? Give it 
me then, cruel Fair; for now to live is Pain. If I have _ 
loſt you, I have loſt all that's worth my Care. Then of- 
fers to draw his Sword: At fight of which you are melted 
1 into Pity, and once again betrayd. Is not this true, Au- 
By - <gelice? Ha; ha, ha. TE | 


1 7 1 


Ang. I confeſs I have t00 often bees deceiy'd— bur now 


he ſhall ind I am upoo my ger gunrd and were ho the on- 
ly one remaining his I wou'd now— if I know 
my heart Marr try hi 


I. Wea. I'm pleas d to 8 Relolution ; and doubly | 
pleas d to find you Miſtreſs of your  Paſſion— * tis & point 
6 Wiſdom do cire fuch follies as blind ous Senſe, and. 


make our Judgments err. 


Ang. 'Tis very true. 
L. Wea. Believe me Siſter 1 had rather ſee you Mar- 


ricd ro Age, Avarice, or a Fool then to Valere — for 
can there be a greater Misfortune than to. Marry a Gameſter> 

Ang. | know tis the high road to Beggery. 

L. Weal. And your Fortune being all ready Money wilt 
be thrown off with ition—— were it as mine is in- 
deed—— but are you ſure your Heart is difengag'd ; 

Avg. Why, do you doubt it? 

L. Weal. 1 have a reaſon, Siſter, that when you have ſa- 
tisfy'd me you ſhall know. 

an Then be ſatisfy'd—— I will never ſce him more 
now the ſecret. 

L. Weal. Why, then know I love him. 
Aug. How! You! 
L. Meal. Yes, I, where's the Wende > 
Ang, You that advis'd againſt the Gameſter. he 
L. Meal. That was for your good, Siſter-—— Our Cir- 
cumſtances are different My Eſtate's Intail d enough 
to ſupply his Riots, and why ſhould I not beſtow it upon 
the Man I like? 

Ang. What in that Mournin Weed reſoly'd on Matrimo- 
ny, and is your Lord forgot already did I take tuch 
— in rubbing your Temples, Whillt Favourite 2 ply'd the 

horn to your Noſe, when the fainting came 

thicker and Ae and was it all but A ING 

does your dead Husband's Picture that dangles at yourWarch 
there, ſerye only to * mind of another 

L. Weal. 


they ve jolted me worſe than a Hackney Coach and 
Tm in as much diforder—-- as if l had not been dreſt to 
Day pardon me, Madam, Lecok TY oeh 


| "Oe" 18 1 ; 
I. wal. And where's the Crime 1 loyd him living = 
ies any Wife; or rather more. And did what De. 


| required when he . but being, free, Tm free to 
choſe. £ 


Ang. Then who fo fit as Loveweb for your choice, whoſe 


honeurable Love has long purſu d you. 8 


IL. Meral. Vou are not to direct my Inclinations. n 10 

Anz. Nor you mine—— Favourite, ( Enter Favourite) if 
Palere comes, I will ſee him that good your have done, Siſter. 

Fav. See him, Madam 

Ang; Yes, Impertinengeee. (Kue Ev) 

L. Meal. Ay. dee him; if chou e little pur- 


i — doubt not his return, when once he finds En- 


couragement, tis his awe has kept him Silent, net that 


I care much for him neither; but it is the greateſt Mortifi- 
cation in Nature to fee a handfome: Fellow make Love to 


another before ones Face. 0 Enter Footman. } 
Footm, Madam, the Marqueſs 0 Hazard to wait on your 


Honour. 


. Heal. pugh, that Fool!“ +1: Serbe) 
Marg. Hey, let my three r wait with my Chair 
there the Raſcals: have come ſuch a high Tad 


my ſelf,” e te I approach d you. 

L. Meal. You are the cxact- Model of Dreſs——— bue- 
Moaſicur Mareque, methinks you ate grown perfect i in our 
Tongue. 4 

Marg." The value 1 haye for the Exgliſb Ladies, made me 


take particular pains in the Study duce ont, I ſhall be | 
diſcover d, if I forget my French tone 067: eons W 


Vous parles "Frantois Miengue I parlez Tenlais. - 
Leal. Ah, Ponit de ton's Monſuire. 
- Mgr. But there's no Language like the Eye, Madam— 
and yours would ſet the World on Fire-. 5 
I. Meal. Oh, Gallant. | | A 


4 


Song © 
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Putt onthe Light, | WE T9TH of | 7 
a ue, c, 5 Mart d ue ., *. 11 n Th a 1 
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A Song, Sung to. the Gameſter, "when he A 
99: 156415 APO Money. ' f 
4A Cæla, „be i Nice aid On," _ 1 OS 7 
While fe bold the Lacky Le; * 41 85 Ns 7 #44 
Her Repartees are Piſh and Fy „ vie 5 1 
"nd gx in oth perfue ber. - KJ of «i 3 8 
Stay bit tiÞ ber | End be gur, v 2 ral : Mn! Bully 8 : ; 
Au ſde become your Drin OO 
4s 2 her then, and without dobbr, GRIT: a 4 
0 rd cls a great 15 1 4% pe ag 25 ö 
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——_ a Mary T had lik'd d to | have gh 9 for aſſer- 


out Frere deen. 
"Y. 2 With whom, pray 


; 5 £ Marg. With Yalere, whoſe vontinual Toalt was: 
>.  ſter: I muſt confeſs it has 9s IT Po 
a ſeeing her, that I may hereafter with grout Affarmite 


* 


= 3 
tain your Cauſe. 


— 8 Leal. What would 3 Fellow . . edu 
1 him My Cauſe don't want your:Sword:)'/.) |) 
_—... Marg. She's Jealous already, if n Foormen fore wy 
= -Orders, ſhe'll ſecure me here — — Prize. 
L. Heal. This Fool's doubly my Averfron— how he 


has nam'd my Siſter, Would I were rid-of him. 
Marg. Has your Lady ſhip play d at Court this winter 2 


Meal. In my, Weed? a 
oo ee ra Wie bur cha Beauty and 


xp bu ec 


_- an) Gives a . 

BY Is *Footm. A Footman in 3 9 waits for an An- 

= Wer. (Ex. Footman.) - 

_.. Marg. Is this a time? let him wait at the: Chocolate 

| Houſe at St. James's an hour hene Oh, Madam, did 

"—_ know how I languiſh for you! 
Meal. When did I yive you leave to make a Decla- 

i BR 2 15 your Love Monjieur— Pray, read Ken Letter, 
And give the Lady an Anſwer. "MP 

© Marg. I confeſs it comes from a 


* 


| (Enter another gorman,) - 
Footm. M Lady Gamewell has” ſent three rimes for you, 

| and will ow gin to play till you ck W 
. Marg. Aleꝛ Vous Fn Cocquin-— L. 2 Footm. 
1 L. Heal. Inſolence Whir does 1 che Pe Fellow mean 2 
rg. 'Tis the greateſt Fatigue in Nature to hold a Cor- 
he 4; retpondence with impertinence but your Ladiſhip is 
TING 8 Reverſe . (Enter another Footman. ) 
33 ape 
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: | Fawn E e een of vwur 
Compan pany this Minute, Se Can: is juſt gone out of Town. 


122 n my fight—— Am 
12 1 a =. 


1 Engag'd: Upon my Word you are not What 
Houſe bs, the peace you Appoint to receive your Aſſignati 


ONS ia 
No, u Honour, Madam but I pref 
„ 28 whole Town— and ſeeing my 


page at your Door, were ſo audacious to ſend in my ave 
but Ile — for this Embariſmear- 

Lal. Pray, let nat m be diſtinguiſh'd by you, 
3 page, for the- eee pore 
(angerly) Now for a ſer a 
more out of humour, if poilible well. 

Lever. Mou ſcem in diſorder, Madam — 

L Heal. Who can be ocherwiſe, when People take liberty 
beyond the bounds of good manners ——- = | 

 Lovewel. Who dares in my Lady Wealthy's houſe. - 

nou Boe angerly at the Margwiſi. | 
| my it quite Wrong=— - 
Ny confoundedly Jealous. „ 

Lor a et y cannot wrong: 
And reads Le your Abſence wou d pleaſe her— 

Marg. Sir—_ 

Love. No words here, Sir — If u wou'd diſpure it, Ile 
meet you when, and where you pleaſe—— 

Marg. Your moſt humble Servant— (In a low Yoice. ) | 
You ſhall hear from me He, hey, who's there? My Ser- 
vatits—— Madam, as your [ yſhip Lid, Tm not de de N 
us d h _ Exit.” 
| Een, Monſicur— He's gone, 1 wow'd not Joſe the 
Love, Gone, Madam|-ſo you won d bave him, 1 fappoſe - 


IL. Mia. You e! how dare you ſuppole - m 
Thoughts and hve you this ons 7 


graye face to put me- (Ent, Love- - 


— 


3 22 ; 
- Houſe? Shortly" ſhall-be viſt'dJoy 5 fo this iv bog. 
tive above a Depending Lover— | 
Lov. I plead no merit; and my long ſucceſsleſ Love 

; aſus me 1 have no power=—— bur I underſtood 
IL. Meal. You underſtood ! Ay, You always underſtand 

wrong, Mr. Lovewell, | 

' I do confeſs I wander in the Mazes—— and Rill 
Ke a brightneſs which I cannot fix To pleaſe you 
Fas been my lon og only ſtudy; Witneſs the many V ears 
of awful Servitude ! your Vir pace . and the pains 
I felt, when I beh | you Wed : Lcou'd not 
bear the ſight, but in a cruel 2 paſt my unlueky 
hours, till Fate, in pitty, ſer you dec but all _ vain, for 


ſſtill my Portion is Deſpair. 


L. Weal, Nay, if you are running into that grave Stuff.- 
I muſt leave you, tho' in my own Houſe— for I have got 
the Spleen intollerably,, and cannot endure it. 
Tov. No, Madam, Vie rctire—— T Love too much to dit. 
obey—— only when you —_ on your admiring Slaves, 
ny on my Fidelity. # 
L. Heal. Thou art a poor conſtant fool, that s the truth 
o'nt,--- and thou haſt merit too, l'le ſay that for thee—— - 
dut we Women don't always mind that (Eurer Valere. 
Here comes tho pteſent Aſtendant of my Heart .. 
Val. Ha, the Widow here now cou'd L make her my 
Friend: now, for a ſetious Face— and an Had e 
Madam. . Cee 
& 5 Weal. — Sir 8 IJC I or * ks 
Au My Stars ſheu theie- kindelt Influence to Day, and 
bleſt me with the Opportunity of finding:you'dlone—Pit-' 
ry is Eſſential to the Fair, and ought to be extended co 
thoſe char ſink beneath the rigour of their Chains 
L. Meal. Tis the diverſion of your Sexro complain I 
believe Me. Falere ſiuds few; bar barous in dur 
«al. None more unfortunate in Loye chan I. and tho' my 
heart is breaking, Im forbid. to tell my pain 


C 211 Tr 2 wy . 


—＋ Na.. I 8 ig 0 Ms Wi — — Ir may be me 3 
he means elle why this: Adgrotsm———— She muff. be. very? 2 
Cruel, that lets you ſigb without return bs is; u mo . 
power (0 aſſiſt: yo -- edt VE 
2 Oh, Madam, AT, arte j your bene. You rule 3 


my Fate. 1 
L en. Then you ſhall be happy——. cis . 35 | _— 
: Hal. On my knees let me receive che Conkrmagion, _ — 
_ your e and Tout it here * 
1 . 5 N i CAmeels and kiſſes, ber band. 


OY Hat koodliog 


ro my 5 faichleſs. ae: 
Val. There. Madam, there sthe angry Brow, that * 
Diſtraction to my peace: Your Aid te eee is 
what I ſu'd for— X24 
L Weal: Inſuſſerable ill Sreeding 45 D 1 
Vl, .Oh,- Angelica / 1 caſt c at your Fect. 2 
Angel. No, back to nee there L fo found you. FREE. 
Val. Only to Inte to ou „„ 
L. Heal. Falſe, by my Honour, he was making alen | | 
Loye——— Ile teize her, however. . 
Val. Making Love : what does ſhe mean? ware 


Angel. And you recei vu it, I ſuppoſe. RVE 
; L. Meal. You! Imerruped: debe my An- 
wer. 71 
Val. Why, Madam. my deſign you know—... 1 550 2 
L Heal. es, en Mr: Halere, 1, know your deſigu . I 
I have not had ſo maany;Sighiag,. Dying ET * I _ 9 
gueis their deſign— A ot ” SY 9 


Val. But mine va: e "me Wink 

I. Weal. Ob, f, do nt declate ir Gen, 

my Siſter has a Paſſion for W and 1 I Won nos. 
mie: i ft IO 2611 ow 

Ang Tis not in your power 2 Joo! 73 

Val. Oh, the Devit— Madam, I own tis an Offence to n 

Lady of your 2 and Merit, to make a Declaration a. ©: 


My ith 


—— — 2 


I 
L. Weal Not at An Phetin=— 
Fb do not Yeoeive my 
Siſter too far, ir may be dang 
As. It's not in your Power — or his, — 
=” theo” your ſhallow Artifices, and deſpiſe it — 
5 5 L. Neal. Thoſe that rely upon their own judgment 
3 ſobneſt caught, Saller —.— remember, I have given you fair 


— 


warni Cod, 9 
Fal. in amaze | 
Ang. You Cs r my Siſter's 8 but 


that's not my Quarrel to you— el, did I ſay ? - du I 
am grown to a perfect State of inditference— Quarrels ma 
EY bs e e bur a Man that baſely breaks 'his Word, 
and forfeits Faith and Honour, 1 10. ech our Ange; dut 
N deſerves to be deſpis d 
1 Val. I do confeſs I ama Wretch below your ſcorn, Leun | 
1 my Faults, and have no refuge e ee 8 
LT __ Fav. In the old ſtrain agen—— © 
Val. If you abandon me, Em loſt for ever— for you, and 
only you, are Miſtreſs of my Fate. | 
Ang. ow daily Actions contradict your words and | 
ſhows I have no ſuch Power in your Heart did you nut 
5 promiſe, nay, ſwear, you'd never Game agen 
HEY | Pal. T did, and for the perjur'd Crime, Merit your end- 
1 leſs hate; but you, in pity, may forgive me Oh, Sac, 
1 ſee at your Feet an humble Penitent kneel, ' who, if nor 
els rais d will grow for ever to his Native Sl. 
5 You wou d be Pardon d only to Offend agen. 
2 Never, never here on this — Hand I wear, 
5 whoſe touch runs thrilling thro my Heart and by thoſe 
5 lovely Eyes thar dart their fire- into wy rd over to diſ- 
| | oblige you more. FL. 
—_ . — That Oath 1 done the Buſineſs bre "ol 
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| an i! This young. 


AT 4 — — — A . 
by 4 — — 2 ů — _ 
1 4 | * — —— —⅛ 3 * 
10 a 2 * 
F 
* * 5 a 


fail to move yaus guit le do 


*. f 5 4 ” he £4; IN 
er 


1 er Ser. 


28 up the pille to * N fe.) KY 
. a me no 
Is your — 4 


Mrs. Favourite * our Servant— 


be ſpoke with. 
Fav. I doubt not, Sir,. I gag r know what ſhe 6 


Em fre Tm almoſt wild ; our Buſineſs is all 8 —— 
LFulere is reconcil'd agen. 5 
1-1) Dor; Ah, that infinuating young Dog. 
Fav, She has juſt now given him him her Picture let round 
with Diamonds. 


1% Dor. I thought, indeed, ſomething ſparkled in in my Eyes 


"Dai whar's: to bedone? 
Fav. 1 know net — he has 79 1 40 her to Pla ay no more, 


a he keeps his Word we hays ; bur if he breaks. 
. it, as I doubt not but he 2 Ea e and Reveng e may work 
her to our Ends You may certain, Sir, F le let ſlip no 


0 n to ſerve YOU}; 41 #43. 

* 1 it and to, encourage you to believe 
me grateful—— Accept of this Ring. | 

Fav. Oh, dear Sir, you are too Generous— 1 dont mo- 

25 U—_— Pray, Excuſe me | | 

Der Ney, I will not be pO Th 

Fav. Well, Sir, ſince you will have it i 11. not 

e ker 

; the, Let- 


H Me you; Tee 7 


"LEES; 


_ ba warrant you, e baue you Rain Wagen 
Four Nephews Gaming. 95904 * 
Dar. Ay, ay, Fl: 80 Write it Lan moment and ſend it 


dreſently y. 
Eav.. Ile. be in the way to receive it. 


( 3 
„ 


[27 * 
— Thomas Valen's Fs FL 


Enter Si Tho. and Hector, with ſeveral Papebe; 
Wc . Sir have broughs you a ojicar Aeone of the 0 


er — Ic think 1 have net forgot one 
Fittag, Tr if ö 

all, 51 t——U— *\ | 

Sir Tho, Ay, ay, come read. em yer. 


Hef. That I will, Sir, in two 8 A true Liſt of 


the Debts of Mr: Je 2 whſch was by him Contra- 


Red within the 
Fer; which his Father Sir Thomas Valere has promiſed to, 


nefe—— Go o- 
Hett. 'Tis wy. deſign, Sir. In lie firſt place, then · 


lem, due to Richard Se [2 ny five Pounds, Nine Shillings, 


and Ten Pence Half-penny —— for Five Years NE 


and Money disburs d for Neceſlaries. | 
Si The. Richard Scrape, who's he? 25 
Filed. Your moſt humble Servant, Si © ( Bows.) 
Sir Tho. You, why, is not your Name Heftor > © 


2 : —_——— ED 4 * 7 


Hef. Ay, Sir, that is my Name de Nove—— My Maſter 


thought Richard ſounded. roo clumſy for a Gentleman's'Va- 
let, and a Gamſter=— ſo, Sir, ba gave me rhe Name 


of 
Hedlor from the Knave of Diamonds,  _ 
Sir Tho. A very prerty Name 1 admire he don' ter 


his Miſtreſs Pallas from the Queen of Spade but, how. 


came, you ſo rich, Sirrah, to be able to lend .Yoor Maſter 


Money 2 


Heel. Why, when the Dice has 82 al my Maſter wou d 
now and then tip me a eh . 

Sir, Ibo, And lo vg 995 1 hy he” e with 
his own Money : Oh, Ks F 


i vd Ae 


| miſtake ape, you en know MP 


ity of Lenden, and Liberty of Weftmin- 


Diſcharge. . 
Sir Tho. If 1 diſcharge them, * not, is not your buſ- 


23 ®: ; 
? g = 2 * 
: * 


1 
- 


wear 


2 


L 
| [ 28 15 
718, "Tis" what "many an honeſt Gondemanis drove to 


fomciim:s,. Sir. 
Sir 7h 5 ore "ſhame for m G0 


E „ Fecondly, Sir, here is due to eng ae. Viure 


by Profeſſian—— And Jew by eligion 
IS The, Never trouble) fl ir ſelf about that, an 
96 U bes, I aſfur 1 anne 
Fea. Then, Sir, here is two > hundred Guinez $10 to y 
Lord Lo vegame, upon Hondur. 
Sir Tho, That 8 another Debt l ſhall not Pay: IP PR 
Hee. How, not pay it, Sir—-' Why, Sir, A Ven l, 
N that Debt is look'd u ;n the 1 2 juſt of any 15 
ou may cheat Widows, Orphans, Tradeſmen en a 
Bluſh— but a Debt of eg Sir, muſt be paid I eoud 
name you ſome Noblemen that pays no Body yet a 


Debt of Honour, Sir, is as ſure as their ready Money. 


Sir The. He that makes no Conſcience of wronging the | 
Man— whole-Goods have been delivet'd for his uſe, can 
have no pretence to Honour— Whatever Tale be may” 
Bar to the erer 

"Hec. Here is the Tayler's Bill— the Milliner's, Hoſiers, 
Shoemaker's, Tavern, and Eating Houſe, in all, 300k \ 

Sir Tho. A fine Sum, truly. yy, 

Hlec. Ah, Sir, I have not nam'd the Barber, petriwi ma- 
ker and perſumer, which is 100 /. more 'beſides, e is 
in Arrears to Madamoiſelle Margret De la Plant, lately ar- 
aiv d from France, with whom he  Covenanted! for four 
Guinea's a Week. | 

Sir Tho. For four Guinea's-a Week, ſor whats! Mtg 

Hec. Oh, Sir, pardon me there, T never bereay the” Se 
crets of my Maſter. | 

Sir Tho. Four Guinea's a Week —— 

Hec. Ay, Sir, and very cheap--- conſidering he'made bis 


I Bargain in the Winter— and 4 855 1 dane t ae. buy the Wo- 


man loſt by ir. „ 


Z + 4* z + - oy 
- = 2 
. { * *. 4 *£&} Sir 
* 24, 4 


- (L921) 


Sir The. You dont take that, Sirrah 
loſe by it, however go, Raſcal, pay your . 
Debrs of mar 4 out of that. 


ou ſhant 
hores and 


Her. Ay they'll never take this Money of me; if. 
you ou pleaſe, S i. I lend 2 cal to your Levee,” — 9 
pay em your felt — — A. 


Sir The, Sirrah, I ſhall break your Head---go get you to» + 


the Rake, _ Maſter; play, hang, or ſtarve 3 
bts, wird a Poxz Gaming, Drinking, Wench- c 

t bing” me ſuch a Bill of-Debes,” Rogue, 

me, that there can be ſuch Impudence in the 


rare Debts to bei ng into a Coutt of Chancery-—-- you, . / 
World Oh, oh. I have much ado to forbear thee--- - 


* ſuch a Bill of Debteg— _ [ Exit. 
ec. So our Affairs dent backwards, I find un 
* I ſay, go ſeek thy Maſter out. 
Fortune may change, and give a lucky Main ; | 
And what undid us, mY Pr up again. | 
= 7 1 3 Yor; T E 1 - Vii 152 3350 7 * 
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Hec. Jere can my Maſter be now—T ſhou'd ſuſpect 


| he were at play — but that I know, he has 


no Money ſure this old Dad-of his will open his Purſe 


Strings once more, if he is reconcil'd ro Angelica; I long to 
know what ſucceſs he meets with —— oh, here he comes 
| | (Enter Valere with his Hat under his 

Arm, full of Money, be counting it — 

I waited on your Father, according to Order, Sir, with 


a Liſt of your Debts and the generous "old Gentleman 
I thank him, gave me more than I expected hey-day, 


he minds me not- ah, I doubt we are all untwiſted---- no 
hopes of Angelica | 


Val. Five hundred fifty ſeven Guinea's and an half. 
Fett.” Ba! what do I fee! the Plate Fleet's arrived — by 
what miracle fell theſe Galleons into our power— I hope, 


Sir, ſince Fortune has been ſo kind— — 
Val, 


: 8 oF ; * 1 
i 1 urs of II halb- (sps) lad Eher held in the 
1 hand, I ſhou d have had 300 Guinea s more of mν Lord 
'Duke's— beſides what 1 Betted. (talks about.) 
Bc. Tam over-joy'd, Sir, at your good Forrunc+—, but 


"as Jus faying, Sit W $i ; 
Lovegame owes. 101300. upon | 


Ful. A „my Lord 
Honour: well I have not made an ill 
_ iwg's work on t. | 


Fed. There's no to hij — 
Fal. Ah! there's no K like the chink of Gold— 


by eve this Sound is ſweeter: in my Ear than all the 
Margaretta's in —— Ha ! Hector, where come you from 


of 


d + 
Hef, Came, Sir— W here beſord you—- bye For- 


ry Hehe 
5 une 's Golden miſt Coticeal'd me from yout Sight Sir, I 

Congratulate your good Succeis but how 
Hal. Ay. tis Sueceſs, indeed; if thou knowſt al Ho- 
"eſt Fack Shayper' lent me Five Guinea 's, that I ſhou'd pay 
im Ten if fuck run on my ſide wee: ng8-i 
promiſe, and brbughe off + Thoutand clear. 
Hiesl. Aozza— Why, you are a made Man * 

Val. And we meet again at Five, where i ing wins 


a Thouſand mere, Boy. 
_  Hedl. Ay, but if ou ſbou'd. lole all back, Sir, : 
18 el sie this is a lucky day elica and I 


am reconciled—— my Faults „ and all my wiſhes. 
Crown d, "Hetlor— | ('Shewing the Pitture ) 
Hee. Bleſs my Eye-lig h. A Picture-ſer with. Dia- 
ay Na Elle chear op ſot now the bad 

tienes will mend, ( Sings ) why now: 2 Fig for your Fathers 


Aindneſs, you ate able to pay yout Debts you ſelf, S\u— 
Val. A Pox on thee for namiug em thou haſt given 


ne e my Debts, We the bare Nord: 
to ry 3 


* di endüg all my {pat ts * 
. Say you fo, Sir! Debrs un chen? 
"& kee _ in tue World. 


Pal. 9 Ay, * Wy 
ert 


T5937) 
est. 1 Woh- Gul che ireaſon,, why Qualicy 
hate! to pay their Pcb A duet ont, I with 1 bad known - | 
as much this Morning, Loud not have paid che Cobler 4 
for Heel. peiceing my Shoes for qught, E kœοõ . . 4 
* be a Guinea out of my Way;-for-my?Mg does not 
to bs ſo ſoua Sir, now yu are in. 3; Hir; ih _ 5 
Pleaſe to put my Wages into my Hands 1 eib | 
ry lafe in Bank againſt you want it. 3'no 410% 8 1 
Val. The Dives in the Fellow— ſpeak one wenne ore 0 
_ of paying Debts, Sirralr.- Inch /I Illi cut your! Ears = 
= ſhaſl-have-g0-occafian to Bortow and my erw N 
your Debt amongſt the te.: 1 
Fell. He won 0 a Souſe, 8 he broke my Head .- 
vat the ver y ſight of the Liſt 
Vai. Ay, ae wes chi Poſlion— the there's Baiſter 
for that ound — Mie 80 hy ins a Guines . 
Hef. Sit, your molt humble Servant——l find we: mid- 
"ting Nel we: out of the Quality's Latitude pay- 
ing Debts are only unlucky to Gentlemen Sir, rey, 3 
Sir, give me. leave to offer ane 0 ito . ee i 
ſideration. Ne DEN 
Val. I Bar Dre on ts er 8 
Hedt. Not a word of that, Sl. ot}, 5 
| Val, Out with it then. | LE 
- Fell. That you'd lay'by 5004. of chr Movey gin 
a Rain Day. 
5 = But ſuppoſe I ſhou'd have more Set me than 1 -can 
An Wer— 
"Tis but ſending for i it, at wot 8 ahi 
F 5o baulk my Hand -in the mean time 0 
: A Vii: of a'Thoufand— No, no, there's nothing like 
ready Money to nick Fortune. | | 
Hlect. Ah, Sir, but — ou know, the. has often Jilted vou; 
and wou d it not be better to have Alice Packet Money 
ſecure put by but 200, Sir. 
Fal. Well, Liu conſidet ont ba! fe who knocks. 
Aiect. 4 Dun, I warrant. ; Val. 


Pon s 


2 1 


Val. I have not a Farthing of Money, remember that 
Surah. — — _ (Pats ap by * 
Hee, Lying is a Thriving Vocation. 


Enter Galloon « Tayler, and Mr;.Topknot 4 Aber 


Val. _ 2 to you Good Morrow to 
ou Mrs. Toptaot; Mrs. Ttuet you are a t Stranger, 
Why don't you call and ſee me ſometimes ? wh 
Mrs. Tot. Indeed, Sir, I call very often — tho I have 
not had the good fortune to ſee you for you was ſtill a» 
ſleep, or gone abroad. 
Hil L am ſorry it fell out ſoz well, have you brought 

our Bi 

a Mrs. Topt. Yes, Sir, (Gives him her Bill) I hope you lik d 
your laſt Linnen Sir, 

Val. Very well. 

Galloos, Sir, I beg the Favour «cx ou 

Hee. 1 muft not let two faſten upon him at once 
Mr. Galloon a word with you you always make my 
Cloaths too little for me. : 

Gall. Iam ſorry for that. 

Hee, My Breeches are Seam- rent in Threeor Four places. 

Gall, I'll take care 

Hec. You Sew moſt abominably ſlight. 

Mrs. Topk. We are about Marrying our Daughter. 

Lal, I hope you have provided a good Match ; - forthe is 
very handſome, Faith. 

Mrs. Topk, The Girl is not deſpiſeable the Man is 
very wellto paſs in the World, but the ſmall Fortune we de- 
ſign for her, muſt be paid down upon the Nail---therefore, Sir, 
I intreat you to help me to my Money, if poſſible, 

Val. If it was poſſible, I wouw'd, Mrs. Ther! and am 
keartily ſorry that it is not in my power. 5 

Mrs. Top. It is a Debt of a long ſtanding, Mr. Valere, and 
I muſt not be (aid nay. | 


Val. | know i it is; a you now, 
3 _ Mrs Top, 


. - # 88 * * 
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Mrs. Top. Let me have ſome, if you can't pay me All— 
Ten Guinea's at preſent wou'd do me ſingular ſervice. 

Val. May I fink if I have ſeen Five theſe Six Months, 

Herz That he has not to my knowledge. 
64 Pray, Sir, conſider me, if it be never fo ſmall; my Wife 
© is ready to Lye in- and Coals are very dear -and Journey mens 
Wages muſt be paid. : 

Hee. Why, the Devil is in the Fellow! Wou'd you have aan 
pay what he has not What buſineſs had you to get Chil- 
dren, without you had Cabbage enough to maintain em ? 

Val. Hlector No Invention? LAſde to Hector. 
. Gal! When will you be pleas'd that I ſhall call agen, Sir - 
Val. When you pleale. | 
Gal. III call to morrow, Sir. 

Val. With all my heart. 

Gall, Do you think, Sir, you can let me have ſome if I come 

Val. Not that Iknow off 

Hec, No, nor I neither—Hark ye, when he has Money I'll 
bring you word. ow: 

Mrs. Top. Don't tell me, I won't go out of rheſfiouſe with- 
out Money. | 

Pal. With all my heart Hector! No Stratagem to ſave me 
from theſe Leaches ? | C Aſide to Hector. 
Hlec. Then you muſt e'en lye with my Maſter or me; for 
here are no ſpare Beds Let me adviſe you to make no 
noiſe, you'll have your Money ſooner than you think for- 
3 | | a Whiſpers. 

Mrs. Top. To be Married fay you? 

Gall. And to Madam Angelica the great Fortune? 

__ #kc. Theſame. . 7 8 
Mrs. Top. I wiſh you Joy Sir—Pray recommend me to your 

Lady, for Gloves, Faus and Ribbons. | 
_ Gall, J hope, Sir, I ſhall have the Honour to make your 
Wedding Suit. Frag N 

Val. That you ſhall, I promiſe you; — The Rogue has hit 
on't. | * — UL Afide, 
Mrs. Top. But will this Match be ſpe2dy, Sir ? n 


= = THY 
Val. I hope ſo, 


Gal. To Morrow, Sir? 

Hlec. Or next day—but we muſt intreat your abfncs at 
preſeat for my Maſter expects his Father with the Lady's 
Truſtees, in order to ſettle the Affair ——and if you are (een, 
it may ſpoil the bulineſs _ 

Mrs. Top, Well, well, well, 1 go, I go, nd 4 li:tle way, 
and turns ) You'll put your Maſter in of me? X 

Hee. Ay, ay. 

G4. And me too pray. 

Hee, VII do your Basen Ill warrant you, Go, go, 
begon, begon, begon- Puſhes em ot Y—There Sir, ry 
brought you off once more; Here's two or three Days re- 


ſpite however. 
Val. Why then there's two or three Days of Peace—ſor 


theſe are the moſt diſagreeable Companions à Gentleman 
can meet with. — LOO at the Rummer, where you'll find 
me if you want me. I promig'd to viſir Angelica again to 


Night, but fear | ſhall break my Word, 
Hec. And will you prefer Play before that Charming 


Lady? 
Val, Not before her——but 1 have given my parole to 
ſome Men of Quality, and I can't in Honour diſappoint em. 
Hec. Ah, What a Juglers Box is this word Honour! jt is 
a kind of a Knight of che aged will Swear on either 
ſide for Intereſt 1 find — But, 2 ou not better make 
ſure work on't ; Marry the Lady ſhe's in the mind, 


leaſt Fortune wheel about and hw you back again. 
Val. Marry her, ſay'ſt thou—l am not reſolved if I ſhall. 


Marry or not. 
Hee, High- day! Why! thought it had deen what you de 


ſired above all ching But find your Pocket and your Heart 


ſtill runs Counter. 
Val. No, Sirrah, I Love the Charming Maid as much as 


ever: Love her from my Soul- But chen I love Liberty. 
S Hic And 


\ 


. 

Flec. And what ſhou'd hinder you from enjoying it! 
Fl. Ah, Heftor, If 1 Marry her, I muſt forſake my dear 
dixerlian. puling out 4 Box and Dice) which to me is the very 
Soul of Living: —'tis the gentileſt way of paſſing ones time, 
every day produces ſomething new. — Whois happier than a 
Cumeſter, who more reſpected , I mean thoſe that make uny 
Figure in the World ? who more careſt by Lords and Dukes ? 
or whoſe Ccnverſation more agreeable — V hole Coach finer in 
the Ring - Or Finger in the {ide Box produce more Luſtre — 
why has more Attendance from the Drawers, — cr better 
Wine from the Maſter ?., Or Nicer ſerv'd by the Cook, In 
ſhort, there is an Air of Magnificerce in't, -a Gameſter's hand 

is the Philoſophers Stone that turns all it touches into Gold. 

Hic. Ard Gold into nothing 

Val. A Gentleman that plays is admitted every where 
Women of the ftricteſt Veriue will Converſe with him, 
for Gaming is as much in taſhion here as tis in France, and our 
Ladies look upon it, as the height of ill Breeding, not to have 
a Paſſion for play; Ohlthe Charming Company of half a do. 
zen Ladies, with each a Diſh of Tea. to behold their lan- 
guiſhing Ogles with their Eyes, their Raviſhing White Hand, 
to hear the delicious Scandal which they vent between 
each Sip, juſt piping hot from invention's Mint, wherein 
they ſpare none frcm the States-Man to the Cit - and damn 
Plays before they are Acted, eſpecial.y if the Author be ua 
known, ———-- this ended, the Cards are call'd for. Y 


= 


Flic. And Open War proclaimd and every Cock boat 
proves a Privateer. | 
Val. Our Engagements are not fo Terrible, —— with us 
revenge reaches no farther than the Pocket. 
ltc. No more don't a Highway Man, 
World thinks both Lives equally immoral. 
Val. None of your Similes Sirrah, do you hear? — Where 
is the immcrality of Gaming, — now I think there can be 
nothing more Moral — It unites Men of all Ranks, — the 
Lord and the Peaſant — the Haugl.ty Duicheſs and the City 
Dante, 


and yet the 


g Tad 


Dame. The — and the Foot man, all uber. 


diſtinRion pla y together. 


And ſare that Life can ber offen ve prove, 
1hat Teacheth Men ſach n "yu of Love. 


Wy os The Marquils of Hazard Sir.. 
J. The Marquiſs of I, what wade ! 


Enter Marquiſs. 


Aarg. Do you hear , do you wait with my Chair at the 
Corner of the Street, for I wou'd be Incognito. 
Flic What does he pretend to? 
Marg. | preſume, dir, your Name is lere, 
Val. I don't rememyer 1 ever had any other Sir. 
Marg. vir I ſhou'd take it as an extraordinary Favour,if you'll 


be pleasd to Command the Ablence of your Valet 4 
Chambzre. 


Fal, Be gone. - C Exit Hector. 


Marg. Now, Sit, do you know who am? 
Val. think. Ne, ue ver had tlie Honour of your acquain- 
tance. 

" Marg. Allo Coxrage , puſh him home, he ſeems daunted 
already, (Ae) Sir, i have made the Tour of Europe, und 
have kad the reſpec paid rome in all Courts, that became my 
Quality ; in o kept Company with none but Arch- 
Uukes, in Fr axce with Princes ol the Blood . and 
4ince I have been here, 1 have had the Hongur to * cr. 
Dine with moſt of the great People at Court. | 


Val. Why 10 hot Sir? 
Marg. And, Sir, my Perſon is not more known than my Va- 


lour--1 have fought a Hundred Duels, and never faild tokill 
or wound,. - without receiving the leaſt hurt my felf. 


1 


Val. vou had very good luck * Sir, — What 
does the Blockhead Aim at/ | | L. 
hs 1101 5 „ . 


7 


T1198 3. 


Marg. Sir, Fortune owes my Liſe protection, for ſake of the 
Noble Kace from whence I Sprung — my Father's Grand- 
father's great Grand-father, was Vice Roy of Naples, 
al. Ohl one may ſee that in your Air, Sir. 
Marg. Now, Sir, there is a certain Lady that has a Paſſion 
for my Perſon, not that I am in Love with her: Only Gra- 
titude, and ] am inſorm'd by her Woman, that you 
make your Addreſſes there; now, Sir, 1 {utter no Man be. 
neath my Quality to mix his pretentions with mine, 

Val. The Ladies Name Sir ? 

Marg. The Lady Wealrhy. 

Val. You are misinformd upon my Word Sir; that Lady 
1s at your ſervice for me. 

Marg, That declaration comes not ſrem your Heart. your 
Encomiums on Angelica laſt Night, ſerv'd only to conceal 
your Love from me. 

Val. So far frem that, I did not know you till you had 

left the Room. 

k Marg. Sir, I ſay you muſt not pretend to vye with Qua - 
ity? 

al 1 know the diſtance Fortune has put between us Sir. 

Marg. Then pray obſerve it, Sir; — don't think every Fel- 
low we condeſcend to play with, tit Companions for us Men 
of Quality. 

Val, ( 0 ocking his Hat) Fellow Sir — (ing his Hand 
on his Sword ) 

Marg. Yes, Fellow Sir He has a Heart, find, I'll mo- 
derate my Paſſion. I Aſide. 

Val. You will have it then, I ſee. | [ Draws. 

Marg. No, upon my Word Sir, I was in jeſt all the while. 

Vl. But Iam in earneſt, Sir---and therefore Drau What, 
does the Courage of your Royal Anceſtors, Vice Roys of Net 
ples fail you? 

Marg, Sir, 1 made a Vow never to kill another Man,—and 
therefore pray put up, you haye given me as much ſatis- 
on as I deſir d,----I thirſt for no Revenge, | 

Val. 


* / 


fal. Sir, lam not to be trifled with, the Wine! is drawn, and 


5 you ſhall _—_— 4 Sure him ) 
Enter Hetor: 

Wy, Hy, what's the matter: lays hold of the ee 

who draws.) a 


Marg. Ha, Company !nay, then-Sir, this ts too much to bear · 
Hic. "Hold, hold, Sir, hold, what do you do? 
Marg Let me go, let me go 


Val. Ay, ay, prithee let him go, he is nor ſo dangerous as 


thou imagin'ſt Heitor ha, ha, ha. 
Hlec. Why then let him go, there, Sir, I have done. 


ear I ſhall find a time Sir, 

41. To be kick d- you have been usd too civilly nere 
2 A time ! for what, for what the Devil do, you come 
into dur Nation to Crow over us -I believe we ſhall lind a 
time this Campaign to teach you better manners---your Ca- 
pering e, are ſitter for Dancing Maſters than Soldiers 
ha, Ha, ha 

3 it ſuits not with my Quality, to anſwer the imper. 


tinency of a Val.t---Moalieur Adies -previs Gard ans aut'ne 
[ Exit, 


fois 


aueh) | have out- ſtaid my time. 


Nn Fortune be wy Friend, I ask no more, 
One lucky Hour may touble all mn fo ſtore. 
Hec. Or make you Bankrupt as * Was 


- 


al. Coxcomb below reſentment,-. ( locoking on but | 


L Exeunt: / 


SCENE Changes Enter Lady Wealthy Sola. 


A Table, Pen Ink and Paper ſet out. 


11, Weal, Which way ſhall 1 cantrive to diſappoint my Si- 
ſters Withes! now wou'd1 give half my Eſtate to feed my Va- 
mx Oh, that I cow'd once bring / alere within my power, i 25 , 
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any of my own Servants 


. 5 \ 


11 1 


uſe himas his ill breeding deſer ves; Id teach him to be parti. 


cular. He has promis d Angelica to play no more; I fancy that 
proceeds from his want of Money rather than Inclination---. 
If I cou'd be ſure of that Hel try however. If my pro. 
je takes, I ſhall agen break their Union ——and If i cant 
ſerve my Pride, I ſhall at leaſt diſturb their Peace; and either 
brings me Pleaſure. ( Sts down and Wriccs) Nowhow 
ſhall I convey this to his Hands. It is not proper to ſend 
Who's there? 


Enter Mrs. Betty. 


Betty. Did your Ladyſhip call, Madam? 
La. Wral. Ay, Get me a Porter. 
__ Porter! Madam, Robins, John, and Nicholas are 
all within. | , | 
L. Weal. And what then? Do as I bid you. 
Betty, What can ſhe want with a Porter / lam re- 


ſolv'd to watch. [ Exit. 
L Weal. Tis better being confin'd to a Deſart, where one 


never ſees the Face of Man — than not to be admir'd by all 
( Enter Porter) Here, carry this to Mr. Valere, Do you know 
him? | 5 | 
Port. Yes, and pleaſe your Honour, very well. 

L. Weal. Go, bring me an Anſwer then. [Extz, 


Euter Lovewel). 


Ha! Levewell, I muſt avoid his preſence, leaſt he diſcover 
this Intrigue—— he'll be alarm'd at the fight of a Porter in 
my Lodgings ----beſides, my Soul reſents the ill Treatment 1 
have given him he indeed merits better uſage—— but l 
know not how, I cannot reſolve on Matrimony Exit. 
Lovew. Gone! Am ] then ſhun'd like Peſtilential Air 
yet doom'd to doat upon her cold indifference ——— Oh! 


give me Patience, or I burſt with Rage ——— there muſt 
be more than her bare remper in't. - She Loves..--ay, there's 


the Cauſe—— Oh! the racking thought; by all the powers 
it 


3 


it fires each vital part, and with a double warmtli ſtrikes 
every active ſence. tm 


I'm ſure you'll meet a kin 


Thar 


far me pe powers — if you rer defian 

To make thu dear, this (cornful Beauty —— 0 
Grant in the Lieu I may my Rival meet, 

i And throw lum gaſping at bu Lady's feet, Exit. 


| Enter Angelica, 4% Favourite with Lerter in her Hand, 


Ang. I ſhall not open it indeed ij y ou venture to 
receive Letters again, without my leave, I ſhall dilcharge you 


from your attendance, Mrs. Favoerite. 


Fav. | do it for your good, Madam. 
Ax. For my good! Impertinence ——— Am I to be Go- 
vern'd by thole j may Command ? 
Fav. 19 ſpight of all that I can do, I {hall loſe my Sallary ; 
for when he finds the Cauſe go backwards, he'll Fee no more. 
, | 18 CAſde. 


e Eater Dorante. 


| Ang, So, he's here too, by your a intment, I ſuppoſe. 


Dor xt. May | venture to approach the Rays of that Divi- 
nity, which dart into my Soul an [mpetuous Flame. 

Ang. Oh dear, Sir, there's a Fire in the next Room, whoſe 
Flames will warm you better than my Beauty, I believe. 


Fav. Well, really Madam, t think /ere cou'd not have 


expreſt himſelf fine. 3 : 
Ang. Ceale your odious Compariſons —— Mr, Dorante, 
might | adviſe you, Make Four Addreſſes to my Woman 
a reception; ha, ha, ha. 
Dor. Your Woman, Madam! I thought a Perſon of your 
Rank knew how to treat a Gentleman better. | 


Ang. And 1 thought a Perſon of your Years might have 


underftood better, than to 750 Love to one of mine. 


| Der. My 


I 


Ten? 


8 My years, Madam! I'm not fo old— | nn 1 


help my being in Love with you ? 2 
Ang. No more can Favourite being in Love with you. 
Fav, You are always witty upon me, Madam — 

I'd have her to know ' love a young Fellow as well as her 

1 [ Aſiae. 

Dor. Tis for my extravagant Nephew that l am deipis d, 

that C omplicated piece of Vice, whole head-itrong Courſes, 

and Luxurious Lite, Will ruine both your Peace and Fortune. 


I ſaw him a little while ago, enter one ot thote Schools of 


2 a Gaming Houle in St. Martius Lane. 
Tis falſe. 
— Nay, Madam, | dare ſay 'tis true Yonder goes 
his Man, 1! call him and convince you. LEx. andre enter 
7 98 wer h Hector. 


* 
* 
3 
4 


Ang. He cannot be ſo ungrateful, after my laſt Favours, — | 


Hector. where's your Maſter 2 

Hec. Where c'er his Perſon is 
Ladyſhip, Madam; I dare anſwer for him. 

Ang, That's Foreign to my Queſtion ; Where is he ? 

Dor. Yes, yes, he's a fit perſon to inquire of truly. 

Hlec. Yo I am Sir ; for no body knows my Maſter's out- 
goings and his in-comings better than my ſeit. 

Ang. Come, you ſhall tell me——- Dor ante ſays he law bim 


go into a Gaming Houſe, 


his Heart is with your - 


Hee. Diſcover'd — Nay, then I muft bring bim of — 


ow. that is true. Madam. 
Ang. Pertidious ! 


Hec. But, Madam, it is to take dis leave upon my word— 


he's gone to play, with a deſign to play no more. 
Fav. Now, Madam, who was in the right ? 
Ang. Is it poſſible a Man can be ſo baſe! 
Dor. There are Men, "Reed, that ne er was guilty of ſuch 
Crimes. 
Hee. But, Madam, you won't hear me my Mafter is 


making all the fpeed he can, io put himlelf in a condition to 
keep 
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keep his word with you, he is ſhaking his Elbows, ratling th? 


mos and breaking his Kauckles for haſte —— he has ſent me 
Poſt for his laſt Auxiliary Guinea's, which when he has thrown 
off, he'll lay hunteit at your Feet, wich tull refolutton never 
to touch Box or Dice more. | 

Ang. A likely matter, mix. | 

Hee, do it s, Madam — ſor he'll put it out of his 
wer to offend again. | 
Dor. Till he has a aew Recruit. | 
Hic. adam. your Ladythips muſt Humble Servant, | maſt 


fly; lor my Malter will think every ou Seven till he's here. 
| [ Exit. 


Will you yet 


Dor. Now, Madam, are you conviac'd 


accept a Heart devoted only to your Charms? 
Ang. No more of your Fuſtian ' tis unſed[onable, don't 


2 me to uſe you worſe than good Manners will allow, 


I re{peU your Age, but hate your 
Dor. Well, Scornful Maid, take up with your Gameſter, 


do; you'll be the firſt that repeats it: And ſo ſare well. 
[.Exrt. 


| Ang. Oh! my too conſtant Heart, Canſt thou ſtill hold 
the Image of this Faithleſs Man — And yet methinks I'd fain 
reclaim him Ill try the laſt Extremity. 


For when from Ill « Proſelite we gain, 

The Gooaneſs of the at rewaras the Pain; 
But if my honeſt Arts { wcceſuleſs prove, > 
To make the V ices of his Soul remove, 
14 nn rid me from thu Tyrant Love. 


The End of the Third AQ. 
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Enter Valere with 4 Box" und Dice in his Hund, as from Play, 
to 4 Porter Betty Liſtning. 


Berry. OO, thus far I have follow d this Porter; here Il] ob- 

ſerve who he wants — Pm (ure 'tis againſt the 
Intereſt of Mr. Lovewel, | 

Val. F om a Lady, fay'ſt thou and muſt be deliver'd into 
my own Hand | 

Betty. ASI imagin'd. 5 

Val. Prithee Fellow, do'ſt know what tis to interrupt a 
Gameſter when his Fortune's at ſtake — — Seven or Eleven 
have more Charms now than the brighteſt Lady in the King- 
dom--( Opens the Letter) Reads Humph purſuant to 
what I told you before, Angelica, That a declaration of Love 
wou'd not be diſagreeable, | confirm my words in a Golden 
 ſhowr tis what 1 believe moſt acceptable to a Man in 
your Circumſtances (Well gueſs'd, e Faith) a Bill for One 
Hundred Pounds payable at fight——— Monſieur L. Porter, 
your very humble Servant — Tell the Lady [ am hers moſt 
obedientiy — it requires no other Anſwer, till 1 fly my ſelf 
to return my Thanks. | 

Port. Yes, Sir, C Exit Porter, 

Val. What muſt I do now, prove a Rogue, and betray my 

Friend Loveve/ll——Tf I accept this preſent, 'Imuſt.make my 
returns in Love; for when a Widow parts with Money, tis 
eaſie to read the valuable Conſideration ſhe expects : But then 
Angelica, the Dear, the Faithful Maid —— — But then a 
Hun driedGuinea's, the dear tempting light. Ha! Lovewell, 
thou com'ſt in good time, for my Virtue's ſtaggerirg. 


Enter Lovewell. 


Lov. I have been ſeeking you all the Town over. 


Val. And what News? thou haſt a very loveſick Coun- 
tenance 


"4 
C45. ] 
tenance, the Widow has usd thee ſcurvily I know. 

Lov. Beyond all bearing Valere, thou ever wert my 
Friend, prithee inſtruct me help to find the curſed 
Rival out tis not the Fool Marquiſs Im conviao d but ſome 
lurking Villain, ſome Wreich unworthy of her Charms 
elſe her Vany wou d ne'r conceal him. "ob; 

Val. Hold, hold. Friend, you run on alittle too faſt ——- 
What wou'd your Mightinets do now, ſuppoling you diſco» 
verd this deteſted Rival? | 

Lov. I'd force him to renounce her ; or loſe my Life, and 
leave her free. my 

Val. Why, then I have ſuch a reſpec for this Gentleman, 
that | mult preſerve him from your Lyon like tury. 
ov Ha! Doſt thou know him then Oh! I 

charge thee by our paſt ) eam of Friendlhip, and by my peice 
of Mind, which this Cruel Woman takes eternally away, 
tell me but Who he is, deſcribe him to me; Is he a Gentle» 
man 7 | 

Lal. Yes, Faith. 

Lov. And handſome ? 

Ls. The Ladies think ſo. 3-8 

Lov. Tell bur his Name, that my Revenge may reach 
him; Haſt thou a Friend more dear than I -— No, no, thy 
Companions are no Friends; Gameſters and Profligates ——- 
whom in thy reflecting Hours I know thou hates — She 
is not fit for one of theſe. 

al. The Spark is a little given to Caming, 1 confeis ——. 
yet holds his Noſe as high as your 'Widow, I can tell you that. 

Lov. Prichee trifle no longet with me —— nor do net jeſt 
with Pains like mine. 5 | BY 
V4, Do you kyow her Hand? _ 

Lov. Death, does ſhe Write to him? | 

Val. Thele Credentials wall confirm ſhe does.” 

3 [C/ ves him her Letter, with the Bull, 

Lov. Confuſion to thee—and a Bil] for Money -— away, it 
cannot be—by Rell, the Company: thou keeps has taught 

LYY 4 8 In an ; W e "thee 
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Lo) 
thee to be a Villain; thou haſt abus'd her Honour, which 1 
will juftity : Draw. 1 * 

Val. Here's a Rogue now -—— M hen I have withfocd a 
Temptation wou'd have ſhuck a Hermit he'd cut 
my Throat for not taking his Miſtrels ſrom lim Well, theſe 
Romantick Lovers are whimſical things —— lark ye C, les, 
believe you know | em no Cownid , anc if your Fighting 
fit remains on you till to Morrow Morning ——- i} aret you 
when and where you pleaſe, but l am engag'd now—as you 
may (ee, farewell-ſhewing him Box, Cc. [ Exit. 
Lo. What Man, but weu'd for ever ſcorn, deſpite this 

falſe Ingrate - but I'm a {lave to Love, and bound with ſuch 
a Chain, no Injuries can break — Something mult be done, 
but what I know not, * | L Exit. 
| Mes. Betty comes forwards. 

Betty. So, my Lady has brought her ſelf into a fine premu- 
nire; Well, I'm glad I heard all this, and hope to make it 
turn to Mr. Lovewel's Advantage—who is a Generous Man, 
and deſerves a Counteſs. h D Exit. 


SCENE Changes to Laiy Wealthy's Lodging 
1 Lady Wealthy, Sola. 


L. Weal. So, thus far I'm ſucceſsful ; the Porter ſays he 
was Tranſported with the Letter, and will inſtantly þe here--- 
con there? (Euter Footman) Bid my Woman come hi- 
ther. 

Footm. She's not within, Madam. 
L. Weal. How, not within! 
Foot m. Here ſhe comes. 

5 Enter Betty. 

L. Weal. Hey! where have you been to put your ſelf in 
this heat? 
Betty. Speaking to a Relation, Madam. ä 

L. Weal. A Relation; ſure twas a warm Conference has 
left ſuch ſigns ont in your Cheeks— Set my Toylet—Pll 
throw theſe mournful Blacks away--adorn'd in chearful White 
receive and Charm my Heroe. Betty. Mr. 
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Betty. Mr Lovewell. Madam? 

L Wea, No, Fool; When did you ever ſee me Dreſs at 
an old Lover ate“ mine, ſecurely mane : But Valere, the Gay, 
tho Rover, the unconquer'd Rambler, he, he alone deſerves 
my Care. 

Betty. Madam, Might I preſume to ſpeak -—— 

Il. Your Nonſence freely; l am in a good humour, 
and can bear it all, | 
Betty, Then Valere is the moſt ungrateſul- and Mr Love- 
well the moſt accompliſh'd of any Man breathing. 

Leal. Ha, ha, ha, And this is yourSpeech Loveark 
is beholding .o you truly, and Mr. alere{hall know his Friend. 

Betty, I hat? him, Madam : And you have reaſon. 

I. .. Peace. I tad | gave you too Wee . 

Enter 4 Footman, 

Foot. Madam, a Letter for your Lady ſhip. © 

L. Weal. Humph! from Lovewel, I know — Hand, ſome 
Compiment, tome diſmal Madrigal, or tedious Dirty, in 
 worie Proſe | am fure. ( opens it) Ha! my own Bill, what 

means this ——— Madam -a have beſtowed your Favours 
unworthily , norwichſtanding thu prov, 1 woud have fought, de- 
fended you bey ond demonſtration, but your new Choice declin*d the 

— that Love 1 jo long languiſb's for. 
Your Neglected, mur d. but ſtill Faithiul 
Lo EWELL., 
Baſe Tiogcer, isthis 2 Man of Honour? This the return to 
wy Advances -—- It is inpothble —— He has waylaid the 
Porter, Brib'd him, and decetv'd me. | 

Hetty. Indeed, he has not, Madam. 

L. Weal. Why, know you ought of this ? 

het Yes, I can teli you all —— If you will promi ſe to | 
Interpiet tor 'the good of him who loves you truly, 

L Meal. Come in, and let me hear the Story It Yx/ere has 
tryumph'd oer my Weaknels, and expys'd my unrequeſted 
bount 
Sock 4 Repulſe may fix this wandring Heart ; 
ee Love may meet its due deſart. (Going) Emer 


R 
„ . Euter the Marga iſc. 4 M 


* Marg. Turn back, bright Fair, and liſten' to an Action 
A | Glorious as Conde, Luxenburg, or Heſs, or any He that ever 
grac'd the Field. Se EN. 
L. Heu. More Plagues | ——T begin to grow weary of 
"this Train of Fools — Pray make your Story ſhore, Sir. 
Marg. I'll be as Conciſe as the Hervick Deed—/en;, Vidi, 
Vici, as Ceſar ſuid. gm, | 
L. Weal. Over whom were this Conqueſt ? -—— Your 
- Footmanand your Taylor. — ä 
Marg. No, Madam, over my Rival Valere. 
L. Weal. Ha! Where meet you that Report? 
Marg. Every where The World ſays you are in Love 
with him -——'Tis all che Diſcourſe at the Chocolate Houſe 
L. Weal. Confuſion !'lam become fo wretched — 1 ſhall 
be ſung in Ballads ſhortly. 
Marg. Having a profound Reſpect for your Ladyſhip 
Away flew 1 to his Lodgings— where 1 had ho ſooner en- 
ter'd, but the Memory of your V/rongs — ſer the ſtormy 1 
Marks of Anger on my Brow-— Sir, ſaid [, — Sir, ſaid 
he, your moſt humble Servant — Sir, ſaid 1, — here is a 
Rumour ſpread abroad, prejudicial to the Reputation of a 
Lady whom I have honour'd with my Eſteem. 
I. Weal. Honeur'd ! Oh, audacious ! 
Marg. And Report ſays you are the Author —— who, I ſaid «- 
he, in the — humbleſt Tone, that ever Lover beg'd in- 
frightned out of his Wits — Her Name, | pray —— which 
when I had told him, and bid him Draw, he poorly diſ- 
claim'd his Paſſion, and ſaid, I might take you with all his 
Heart, for he wou'd not fight—— At which 1 ſtept up to him, 
ſaying, Seavez Vous Monſieur du Lanſquenet ——that is as 
much as to ſay, in Exgliſb, a Flipof the Noſe, Madam at 
which the good Gentleman pulPd off his Hat, and made me 
the loweſt Bow, and l, in Triumph, left — Now my Re- 
ward My Reward, Madam. K 
. | | IL. Meal. 


4 
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L. Weal. Your reward, never to ſee met ar, or cho ave 
adde, de: dari ver my nad en (Exe ; F. 
wen) to this bold Intruder more, III have your n pulPd 
over your Ears. (Exit. 
Marg, Gone, I durſt have Sworn ſhe wou'd have Married 


me for the News tow here's a Invention loſt— Ah © 


poor Monſieur Markee, thou' lt never thrive with theſe Women 
of * Al muſt to ſum rich Toothleſs City Dame — _ 
Courage, and my Shame may paſi, 
Theſe Court end tr, . 1 (Exit. 


Scene a Sireet, Hector Solus. 


e. Well 1 have not pa patience any ſage v0 os this this Ma- 
ſter of mine Play I find which w Od'ſo 
here's his Father — how ſhall I ſend him away —for ifhe ſhou'd 
ſee his Son come out of this Gaming-Houſs, we ſhall be un- 

done again —— (Emer, Sir Tho. Valere) Oh Sir, 1 have been 
Tbs ter whatfiay e IEP... 
S or What pray ? did my ting p you 10 
well, that you have a mind to more on Where here's the Rake 
"your Maſter : 9 
Hee. Oh Sir, happy, happy beyond Rin — he's with 
Angelica, who has pte ſented him with her Picture, lerround 
with Gems of Ineſtimable value. 
* The: He fan Khon ſo Boy ? [is he likely ory 


a wn, ad Carry her, Sir why the THe 1H" 1 * and nothin 
— but your prefence, with a Lawyer to fit cm for 
Prieſt Good, Sir, make haſte —--—- | 
Sir Tho. Pll be there in an inſtant —— And ſhall 1 ben 
Grand- father adad I cou'd find in my heart to give thee 
ſix pence for thy News And will too — there Heetor 
drink your young Maſter and Lady's Health, Sirra ———- 
Ah my dear boy Jem, I forgive th zen Tam ſo-trand- 
ported I think an . | 3 


N E 
Hf. Fore George if this Old fellow finds me in a Lye, abe 
moſt certainly will; for if Angelica hears my Maſter is at play 
again, ſhe'll never have him that's ſure too I muſt let 
him know what I have done, and get him in the mind to go 
© this. hour to Angelica or Hector's bones will pay, for't. 
wo To ſerve my Maſter, IA Lye may tel! 2 N25 
But wow'd not fuſfer, when I mean it well. (Exit. 
| bY ©: | 1 +r; | > 

SCENE Diſcovers Gaming Table with Valere, Count Cog- 
die, and other Gentlemen at Hazard, with ſeveral Rakes and 

 Sharpers, waiting round the Table; 4 Box-Kygeper and At- 


\ Fendance. 


| Cogd. Come Seven What do you ſet Gentlemen? 
Box+Kzep. Seven's the Main. 4 
1 Gem. That. T2. Ia Fi; es. 9 1 
J 1-4 . 
Vl. The Devil's in the Dice — There, Sir, a Hundred 
Guineas (Anger) (Cogaie ratling the Box, and. 
t conſidering where to throw. 
Box- K. Knock where you are, Sir. # 17 
Codg. I am at the faireſt only ( thromcout the Dice) Come 
and that little Silver, too. i 
Box- K. Four to Seven. 3 | 
1 Rake. Mr. Cogdie, to three a Crown, ſhall I !? 
2 Rake. To three, and Eleven, Guineas, If you pleaſe. 
I 1 Sharp, Here's three Crowns to Eleven, and if I loſe 
by all that's good I know not where to eat. 1 
Cega. [To 1 Rate. Vou go to three a Crown (to ſerond Rake) 
vou to three, and Eleven Guineas (70 Sharper) you ſhall go 
yours ped 1 d;n N | , | Dog” 
Box- R. Pray, Sir, throw away, don't hold the Box all night. 
| Coed. There ( Shakes the Box and throws three) mT in 4 
Gentlemen. PO 57 718 
Both Rakes. We go again. 


[[ 


Cogd. With all my heart ( Shakes the Box again, abs 8 


Box-. Four, Trae-Ace. Bo 2 There 


N 


9 — 


% 
Caęa. There Gentlemen, I have brought you of agin (1 


the Rakes). 
Fs You did not throw our your Dice fait, and Plane 
ie 
We ag. Judgm ent Gentlemen. | 1 450 


> I 12 Ithink . *twas fair enough. 
* 2 Genf. Ay, ay, a man may throw his Dice how "LY 
. Val. Sir, 'fay this Hat's white. (ins Paſſion.) A 


Cogd. J ſay ſo too. 
Va. 11 you's 1 
8 „I think it is Black. 
10 b ir, l neither Black nor White. | 
| 8 d. Nay, very likely, Sir, —he hasloſt his Money and 
, WS mutinous. 
Come, Pray Gentlemen dont quarrel, and i'll ask | 


it RY 
Cod. Ask what, you Blockhead ? whether his Hat's Black 


or White. * 5 4 pair of 33 | 
Box-K, No, Maſter you won the Money or not. 
. 2 Gent. He won it 2 Come V alere Pll * ton 
Pieces, ſet boldly, Pl Warrane the Luck, Roy." 
| 1 Gent, Ay, ay, come whoſe is the Box. 
Coga. Tis mine bY | 
2 Gent, Throw a Main theo. 


Cogd. Five. 

Box-K, Five's the Main. 
Val. There ——— take all. 

1 Gent. That 

2 Gent. That — 

Cogd, Where I was laſt. Now lite Dice. 


Val. Shake your Dice. 


) | 
_ Cogd. bo "wy . the Dice an throws ae. 
| Oh Burn em. | | 
: Box-K, Duce, TS: ti \ 
Val. 55 — n Box——— Six. wi =, 
. Box-K. Six is the Main. | 1 ogh- = by ü 


* There, Sir, if * dare oe at it. 


*. * ” T's oor * 
1 7 * F. 
. a % . % 
* 
* 


. (592) 


1 Gent. e 4 ne FT 

2 Gent. That — > 

Vil. At you all (Shakes the Box, ie Quiter D Die! 

Box-K, Six. Quator Duce, you've won it, Sir. 
Cogd. Um! {ſeems Diſorder a.) | | 

Val. Come Seven. (Tbroms.) | . * 

Box-K. Seven's the Main. 1 „ 

Cogd. A hundred Guineas. | 
Pal. Now little Dice = 7 

Coagd. Not another N ick 18 "(Speaks as Valere is going o a 


throw & Dice. | 
Val. Nick by Juno | | > 
Box · K. Cinque Duce. : 
Cl. Oh! Blood! and Death ! and Fire! "(Rib ant 
| *q 5 r 2 
Val. Nine (Throws,) 


Box-K, Nine's the Main. 

Cogd. There, Sir, Pll ſet you two Hundred « Guineas upon 1 
that Note. | 1 
Val. Note, Sir! whoſe Note is it Fray? | -I- 

Cogd. Why tis very good, Sir, tis upon Sir 7— 66—4 
| Val. At it, Egad. (Throws) 
Box- K. Nine. Cinque and Quator, the Box is Due. 
Coga, Um! (Throws ama yy the Dice, breaks the Box. 
Sir 1 bar that throw. 
Val. Sir, I did not ſee r e 1 won it "5" 
Cozd. The Devil, atunderſtand Play ſo well, to be. 
bubled of my Monzy=Sir Iſay this Hat's White who 
dares ſay the Contrary ? | 
Vl. Not I indeed Sir. 3 ty 
Coed. I ſay tis Black. | 'F' 
Val. Why, as you ſay, I think 'ris Black. | 
} | Cogd. I ſay, Sir, tis neither Black nor White. 
Val. Then it ſhall be Green, Blew, Red or Yellow, or 
* "what you Meaſe, Sir. I have oo Manners than to e | 
now I'm on the winning ſide, ha, ha, ha, * + 


* — — — 
— 2 


1 Gem. 


a T3 e 
1 Gent. prethee donx quarrel with him; you'll get nothing 


by it. Valere will fight you know. 
Cord. And ſo will I, Sir. You're all a parcell of If ever 
I play upon the Square again TI give em leave to make Dice 


Bones. 
Pa. Ha, ha, ha, hold, let me pay my Debts. * 


W 


Box · N. You owe a Box, Sir. an Pleaſe you, 
Val. There ——— — (Gives 4 —_—_ 
be a go Mate You owe me a Teaſter for a ip, alittle — 
while a 
4 Nen von you Dog 8 him Six N 


Ban K. Thank you PII * any Gentleman | 
. will put that Shilling in the Box. 


Enter Angelica #n Maus Cloaths... A 


Ano. ay, here he is. 
Come Seven. 
Ba- K. Seven's the Main. 
1 Gent, That 
2 Gent. 11 
- Pa, "I mine. 

Box-K, Eleven 

2 Gent. I never 5 ſuch Fortune. 

1 Gent. Here's the laſt of a Hundred, if Lucie tum bot Bui 


Broke. 
Angel. Save you Gentlemen — _ le 8 


or two with you ———( This whit, 
| 2, plays by 1 00 * ra 


Val. Ay, a a hundred if you pleale, a pert young * 
flung Six — 
Ban-. Six is the Maio. 


= 


4 55 Fi Pieces, Sir. r ON 
Well ſaid Stripli — Down With em 
Six ora Dozen ,Dice——- Juce Ace— — Ab fplitit — 
( Throws down the Box. 


Bo-. Duce 


| ; 417 
if | a Cp FEARD 7 1 54 * . : 
D oo $4 Gln 
Angel. Out, Sir, give me Fifty Guineas, Sir. 22 
V. 4 There tis, Sir. (Cogdie riſis and comes to Angelica. 
> __ Cogd. ( To Angelica) Sir, will you do me the Favour to 
let me go two Pieces with you, Iam juſt Stript. 
Angel, Withall my heart, Sir. Come Gentlemen (Throws) 
ſet Boldly —— - | | 13 he 
Box-K, Five's the Main. 
Val. A Hundred Guineas. 3 
Angel. Along (throws) tis mine. (Sweeps the Money. 
' Box-K, Five, Tray, Duce. 3 1 
Angel. (To Coga.) There's your two Pieces, Sir. 
C.aęd. I go the four, Sir. you Pleaſe? + 
s Al. By and by, Sir. You ſhall _ 
I Gen. Pmbroke. But, PIl be here again Inſtantly. Exit. 
2 Gent. Tl throw of this Stake If Luck turn not I muſt 
home for Recruits too. - 15 | 
Angel. Come on then, Sir, Six. (Thron.) 


Boæx-X. Six is the Main. N 
1 Val. In my Conſcience, I believe this young Dog will Strip 
* us all. There, Sir. 6 ERS: 
Angel. And there, Sir. ( Sweeps the Money.) 


 Box-K, A Dozen. a ; 
2 Gent. I hope you'll ſtay till my return? 6 
Angel. If theſe Gentlemen can hold me play. rh 
Box-K, I hope Gentlemen, you won't ſtay la for fear of 
the Preſs-maſters, here was two Gangs laſt night before twelve 
a Clock. (A the Sharpers ſneek off, and leave Angel. aud 
nc WS - Tod, Val. together. 
Angel, Pſhaw, hang the Preſs-maſters, come, Sir, Five 
Box K. Five's the Main. | IP 
Val. That upon Five. | p: 
Angel. Nick. — EE 
Box- N. Five, Quator Ace, you owe a Box, Sir. 8 
Vl. Confuſion | did ever Man ſee the like? That Watch at 
20 Guineas 3 (Sers 4 Gold Much.) 
Axel. Dun, Sir, Nine (Throms.) „ 


Box-K, Nine Six and ree, A" above a Box. 
Val. ! He be, hay withall m Ring at ten Guineas, 
4 e a, withall beat Sir again, brow: 
Bar Six is the Main. 8 n 3 
Angel. Nick again, ba, ha, ha. 
Box-. Six, Cinque Ace, dene Box. 
Val. > Devil— Fl ſet you a hundred Guineas upon: Ho- : 
nour, Sir 
Angel. I beg y our Pardon, wy I never play upon Hoe 


with dagen if youhave dur to ſet your hum- 
ble Servant. 
V. Death ſhall he carry off my M oney thus— bold , Sir, f 
Friends will be here preſently, III bor ſome of them. 
Angel. That's baulking my f hand ——1 can't ſtay, Sir, have 
you nothing elſe ? 


Val. Yes, one thing, but that is dearerto me than m Life 
(alten the Pict ere. 


Angel. What can that be pra 
Val. Tis a Picture, the E Gigi of which is neareſt to 
* Soul— (Kiſſes it.) 

Agel. Piſh — a trifle — Oh my heart — yet you ſhan't 
ſay En . ere you value it at, Pl anſwer it. 
Fl Value it at It is not to be valued. 


el. Then you'll not ſet it, Sir, your Servant. 
2 Stay, Sir, — Luck may turn ll ſet the Diamonds 


at 200 Guineas. 
Angel. Oh Villin——Well, Sir, Seven *- 
Box-K, Seven's the Main, 
(Angelica roms at the Picture.) 
Box K. Four or Seven. | | 
Val. T bar the firſt throw. e * 
Box-X. Bar. a 
( Apgelica throws two or three times jor then wins ir. ) 
Angel. Tis mine, Sir. 
Be- K. Four Tray Ace, den owe morhree Boys, 1 
c - Fil. Eternal 


Ie . 
Val. Eternal Furies loſt He ſhall reſtore it, or Yll 
Cut his Throat —— Well, Sir, take the D but 1 
Re . oo% 
Angel, The Picture, Sir? 
f . O) 2 
Angel. J won it, Sir, and J ſhan't reſtore it, I aſſure you. 
Val. But you ſhall reſtore it, Sir, er'e you and I part. 
Angel. If I ſhou'd draw a Duel upon my hands here m in 
à fine condition ¶ Aſide.] Nay, Sir, if (720 angry good by-- 
Val. Nay, nay, nay, (runs between him and the Door) you 
han't carry off the Picture by Hercules Looke'e, Sir, either 
take my Bond, or fight me for't ——(Draws.) 1 
Angel. Sit---( trembling) what ſhall I do, I muſt be oblig'd 
to diſcover my ſelf ——(Afdz), Enter 1 and 2 Gentlemen) 
, laced >; x 
2 Gent, What's the meaning of this? (La, hoid f Valere. 
Angel. Ha ne eſcape.— (Kn je. 
Val. Away, ſtand off, or I ha!! y paſſage through you 
Traytor, Dog - Oh I cou'd teoer Out off theſe hands 
that laid the 2 down —— and 1t« ny heart, for having 
once conſented —— (Walks abox; 7 ing 5 . 
x Gent. What can be the cauſe of this Paſſion ? 
2 Gent. Ho, he has loſt his Money--prithee don't let that 
trouble thee- I'll lend thee more Come lets throw for the Box. 
Val. Throw for the Devil No, henceforth a Gamſter is my 
Foce · Nor ſhou'd the Indies bribe me even to touch a Die, nor 
after this moment, will Ic're ſet foot in ſuch a Houſe again- 
0 OO IRS 
2 Gent. Prithee lets go ſeek out better Company. (Exit. 
al. Now I behold what a Monſter this darling Sin has 
made me, and loath my ſelf for my long race of Folly === 


Now I repent, but oh it comes to late, 
And tis but Juſtice now that ſhe ſbou d hate; 
He the hs Verte fill to for Vice, 
Tie, like ne, he looſe his Paradice. 
End of the Fourth Act. 8 


* 


SCENE Yale” On 


Valere Solas. 
W 


Hat ſhall do ? there's no. going near Angelica, 
the action I have done carries ſuch a Face, that 


ſhe 2 ne'r forgive me. (Emer Hector. 
Tad. Another '(cape, Sir, another rape, . your Father 
was ; juſt at the Gaming-Houſe Door hunt for you, 


—— but thanks to my Wit, I — away to fend him pack- 
ing, he's gone to Angelice's with a Lawyer, follow him, fol- 
low him, Sir,-if he gets there before you, the Old Gentle- 
man will believe me no more or I told him you ſtaid for- 
„ he minds me not, Sir, Sir, ame 
me? — 

Val. No, Tl neither hear, nor ſee;> nor car, nor drink, 
nor ever reſt again. 

Hett. Ah! the Devil, I wall be as lender as a HaſebSwitch 
in a little time then, for 1 ſuppoſe I muſt keep you Compa- 
ny in that thin Diet — Ah! what I dreaded is eome to 
paſs—— What then is all the Money loſt? 

Fs. Money, my Lite, my Soul is loſt. 

Hic. Hey day, what's: the matter * 

- Val. The Pidure. 1 

Hed. The Picture, Si —(with a frighrfal Look) Mercy ot on | 
us, ſhake your Pockets, 1 *. your Pockets, Sir. (run 

Web and (bakes his Coat Packets.) 


Va. Hold off, I tell thee Pve loſe it at Flay, 
Fd. Why 


% 


- . himſelt was not given to Gaming. —-Sir don? t 


— 


| this ne was four ! 'Confuffontn 1 2 ove 


* 


| SILK A 4890] ie; 


| it, if bad, he m 
Hal. The Devil vas in me, that I cou'd-nor leave off when | 


4 


633 


| Hell, Why _ you 5 plaid 8 what will” 
"EE ha Sheen nh 
"I hold of Git | 
Hef. Twas none of my fault, Kr, 0, weeping. 
Pal. Oh! no, it was my own, for had I en thy Council 
this Curſe had been prevented. 8 © 
He. Ay Sir, but a Gameſter's Life was the moſt Genteel 
of any be EOS qb was C | Fuog, : and cheir Hands Philoſo- 
phers So | | 


Val. No more — go h ns. a Poak— (5 domn. 


Het. What Book, Sir? | | 
Val. The firſt that comes to — hand, no matter which. 
(Exif 3 # Book] 
Act. Here's Seneca, "is Sf} 

al. Well ere, Man re . 
ili HO" Hoa. 

d. Who, I. read ges ie err ahi di. 

Ful. Why not? Rei se n 10 2Müctt: 20 
1cHedt. 1 ſeldom read any ching, Sir, bve eee. 
Fal. Oh read, read at a venture. Do loſe upon 


2 der poet rigs Trouble, Tangas 
Riches, t ir poſſeſſion brings Trouble, is a cer- 
tain equality, of Mind, which no condition - ubeiromy 


y 
either exalt or de refs. , If his Forruoe be good, he: compers - 
ers at. 


ing Dredins'of -- 


Lene a winner. 16117 f. 
Hect. What is thiikd of Ambition aud Avarice, 00 


but Stewards of what we- falſely call our oon. All- 5k 5 


things Which we with ſo much hazzard, for WH 


we break Faith and . what are the but the 2 
depoſitor of Fortune, and not 


but inclining to- 
I be hang d, if Greek 


wards a new Maſter, — Now” 


=> hs * a Moral * 


\s, 
* my 
k 7; ; CF "of 
4 £ | * » p 
% - l 


you think . 


7 


0 * 
"Va Ha! — not, «foe if thou doll ri 1 
to Atoms. — (an 

H. Ah Sir, ve done, EH Sir, this Sense 
Was a wondrous Man-—was he ever in Lande, 1 
F. No, he lived at der one in reg, Oh wreechs, | 


ADE In uns 


go to Angelica this Mis and ker out of hand, f 
55 2 a e „ and. \ en £ 


Sir. IF 9 Xi * Bis => 3 * top byr N a 5 
. wel, 1 Will g 1 ke ke N $f big = — 
For I much fear ſhe'll TT — 


This I reſabve ed Brag ates — 4 1 


Fo routh rhe Curſt Infeftious, COS 


F, AJ 2 BR fkck You but there, "Ind T N Way + 


FAS F-2 
| 164 
SEE 6 2 the Lady: Wealthy ouſe. _ wy 
„ {2188 
{Alt ld + H ges: Wealahm Aan Baux 10 . Dr 
"Ban Madam, Mr. Low 


L. Waal. How ſhall I fee him! Shame and Contuſion riſes, 
in my Face, yet it is got in my temper to qun my feli in the, © 


wrong, if he upbraids me, this 15 his laſt vin hg him up- 


Euter Mr. Lovewell. * 

1 ſuppoſe you come triumphant, but know, I gi ye account 

my actions to no Man. Am free, and will 1g remain. 

Lover. Tis my bard Fortune ſtill to be miſtaken, my Love's. 
too blind to think you do amiſs.--T have ſince been with / 


ere, Wen de n the Letter arts als. ae Hand 


2 2 


= Yes An the Cap, there in che ſetyice of my 
re K eng 25 8 St wr do you meh? Obs 1 


| 6: 
to wait on your 40 8 


— 4 
. 1 - _ = 
2 o . 8 
A 
- ana d 


c 60.) 


* 
7 
= A 


were Affairs between ye, he believed it, and your Honqur's 

free from all ill [Tongues . And the Wretch doom d to be 

"hated ſtill, —am come to take my everlaſting leave. . 

I. Wed, This grecrolity ſhacks me— 472 Farewell, you 
ur ſelf 


bave clear d me td yout Rival. but to yo 


Patts us, and thank your generous. carriage for this conſeſſi - 
on, Great Spirits har y yield themſelves to blame, . 
Lew. Nor are you, I hav 


judge. it right, Honour is centur'd in your Soul, nor wou'd 
= wrong it in an eſſential part. All your little Affecta- 
are but the effects your Glaſs produces, Which tells 


You. 
tions 


VT 


T. Weal. You have choſea cunning way to move my Heart, 
when I was arm'd for Accuſations to extenuate my faults. 


| wou'd be you. Reer 19 


Loew. Oh cheriſh that kind Opinios, 
repent it, proclaim me to the World, A Villain. 


* 


FE. Meal. This J reſolve in favour of your noble One to 
Admi- 


baniſh from my Houſe, that ſenceleſs Train of F 


rers, which+I always laught at, and only kept to 


my 
Vaoity. 8 


; * 
— 
© 


Loder. On my Knees Ithank'you, but do not, do not, daſh | 


my tranſports by delay. Your Year of Widowhood js juſt 
expir'd, —— reward my conſtant Love and make me happy, 
2 Husband will fright the Fool pretenders from approaching. 


„ 


and theſe fond Arms ſecure you ever mine. 


_ 


Heil. Bleſs me, is the Man mad? here word be a ſtrange 

leap indeed, from Mortal Odds into Marrimooy. No, no, a, 

tte longer time mult, try you firſt © - 21 
Lovew. If time be now required, 

ill. Age has ftrew'd my Head with bot Hairs, for from. 


* 


— 


m 


I | can ſay ſhe, 
Was ungrateful and deſpiſed me, Love without efteem is a 


forc'd Plant and wants its Root, therefore my ill conduct 


& not watch'd\:{o many Years 
your Temper, each turn and (ally of your Mind, but I can, 


and il ever you do 


ou may defer my Joys 


. 


ö * 


Euter Betty. 
come to my aid, heres e aodcis Man 
3 this y 

ieſt 


Pr: ea. Bl, 


(ke. 


e nl cart _—_— 
ag nw — x f | 
8 ro bo = 5 if I can part 1 
ith u a f 


18 


| b 
Rake th Town ors ina 


ce, Malice, a R | 1 e \ 
1. ales true ot r pay L 


$38 ny 85 4 


E. = £ l 


— TE. 


2 | 5d 5 not 0 1 ler not b rack me 
of its Creation * ſhould eſs the World with your 


Ilacreaſe. 
2 Ang.. Methioks you ate (00 much in che Wain to think 
WIE] of Increaſe, —— however I am yet reſolved on nothing 


and deſire to to be freed from importunity ——'Tis well 
Enter Valere and Hector. | 4 


ee your Vacl has been, uſin all bis Rhetorick to 


ob. 
: e, The Day's our own, te! ie i pure Humour. (Al.. 
1 711. No Clandeſtine Dealing oy Port? e give 
4 - „ef Pla „and let the Lady . 
. Ang, ith what aſſurance 1 approaches. 9 2 
A Dor. However, her Choice wa) go, Tkoow de deferves 
„ moſt—--T m no Gameſter, Si peaceftit Wars of 


reſt ſhall ner be broke by me. 
Heck. That I dare ſwear. 1 an” 
_ Val. No reflections, Sir, on forme: Lollies, Von in . 
Youth doubtleſs bad your, FA e 


WW > —- tho” now*? E took 
erm, and only rail at What vou can't enjoy 11 HD 
dil Rreogth and vigour give em over, reſolving never ro in 5. 
-. ' > -duige the tempting. Vice agen. 

=: Do: Tan you ki e often Wa and s oben broke vu 


_ Vows. 
Pal. J have, but tis in Ne oh ver of Fate | hat me dot 
as given, | | 


* > gain, and what's paſt thi . | 
*:-. Ap To end your diſputes, 5 use g 7750 om e 
Von, that my Heart has been long fince given to e tre and 
this Morning I. renewed my Vows. 

Val. Oh tranſport, now Uncle hw you are fatisfied, 
Dor. No, Sir, 1 Lam not ſatisfied—— nor can believe v what 5 
the ure real, without condemning her Judgment. 

Ag. A ſtrange politive Old Man this ——/ re pray dear 
his Underſtanding, — ſhew him the Preſent I made you 


"Ih then let him judge was I 9 my Heart for. 
| Val. Ha! 


_ wp. 0, no, fear not,” tis rather Charity, ane 
. W tis but .reaſ | 
_— | * as, on. be hould have O-- 


Val. He that doubts what's uttered by thac ng 
worthy of your farther — pardon me, zur 


1 8 ee . 13 
. Humpb. H.. 4 <> I 
eee. bs arte yer. Ry 1 


M. 
Sirrab, ia l 
* wich it. 

— 
e ee and 3 Fen . 
. D GX 

Wpst means che Fellow: N | i | 
Vu. What will you tell me, Sirrah/? 28 1 
ns ics, = 


1 Why Sir, fearing that your Pocker i 

dot your Lodgings rob'd, and you might ole de | 
that I' thought would break your Heart, knowing hoy, much - — 
- Youdid eſtenm che pisce, I ton it, Sir, to a fam Painter 8 

e eee 5 


\ 


2 . _— " —_— a} — 2 * * 
+ of * * oak. * wr 4 ; , > oo es 10 i 
x * * 4 * 
* —_— . „ 5 
5 4 * 5 
. 8 : 
g 


OM 


3 A well iventee ale. 955 . f 
Val, Fly Sirrah, and etch it. 
1 * 8 57% XuA.Y 

You wy ſpare” your pains, Sir, — the Tiers i 


4 255 — (pulls it 72 now Sir, do 
Atte chink how ſhe came by it. (A. 


2 
Val Lam amaz 


Fial. Ruin'd paſt redemption Oh, oh, a ſuch | 


- 


3 corplont Lie ſhould turn 2 5 acο.j] "5"  (afide. - 
Arg. Ungrateful r poly 1 
Dor. How, how's this? a 


. = of 1155 ſhould mind you of your Duty — if 1 
iN «thoſe were your Words but T preſi 


ceived. — Is it poſſible thou couldſt be ſo baſe. to 
EA at A, Den 3 amongſt a Crew of 


a> S. rn | : #43 Mu 40 97 * 38 
8 7" 5. Val. Madam. 2 ? 3+ 57 $2 WY Th 
2 A. Be dumb, and 1 no Imp Bxcuſes. 
Dur. Dol, dol, dery, dol, dery, (Sings. wn 
1 Val. No, Madam, I ſhall not — to excuſe rind, on- 
1 1y this L am not guilty of all your charge, ſor chere was none 


in preſence hens J loſt it, but the Youth that won it. Who 
bad not lived to have brought it J had not an unlucky 
Ehance prevented me.- © -- 

Ang; Thien to conceal yourtreachery, you wou'd bave com: 
- nin Murder— excellent Moraliſt.— ut, Sir, the pri- 


vacy of the Act you boaſt of. does not in the leaſt. erte 


mate your Crime; I told you whilſt you kept that Picture, 
my-Heart was yours, but you grew weary o the Trifle, and 


. 5 aim 917} 159 for luise 1811 W 
Dor. 1 hope ou ire itivfied now: Nephew, ha; "WP ha. 
Val. Lam with every thing this Lady is pleaſed to inflidt, 

1 know ſhe can uſe me 5 — than I deſerve 1 own the 

"Ur Zuilt, and: will not hope ſor pad. 

ter Sir * 6 wy ä 15 

Hu 


P In TIE WP ooo > OW OOO SOT Er 1 
ow * ; * a4 
i * * P 7 
- . p 
\ * a”; 
* 
j 
— 


Is this the price you et upon any Pivours=+tbe 1 8 


ume you meant it 
. ſhould remind you of 'a laſt Stake——how have I been de- 


reſtored it back; and now T have liberty eg whom I 


2 . 


11 
: * 


* 


(6 | 
Hull. Nay then ; we re Friendlefs"indeed,—= Sir; Ye, 
Quit ſee br Bo Seneca ſays upon this Head t [Aſide to Valere, 

- Pal. Away, and Plague me not. Ha, my Father, —— 
Sir Tho. Pm Bleſt — Ex Bleſt. Madam, 
I wiſh you Joy: * Son, 1 Mr. Demar 
the Lawyer, — III reſerve — Five Hundred a Year 
for my ſelf, — the reſt is thine, Boy, full Two Thou- 
ſand Pound per Amun. . 
Ax. Sir Thomas, Your | Words, carry « Meaning/ in 
em = which Pm a 18 SE 5 
Sir - Tho. Meaning, — my 
naderſiand one another's Meaning, - and | dd» 
toc, Madam. ---- Come, Mr. Demwur, where are the Wri- 
tings of my Eſtate? ----- He ſhall make thee a [winging 


Jointure, my Girl | 
A You muſt Pardon me, Sir Thomas — . Mind's 


dterck 
Sir T ho. How ! Did you not Fenin 2. 


Ang. Suppoſe I did. 
to me, I know no reaſon I ſhau'd keep my Word uit 


him, 
_ Hed. Ah Heftor Heller, what will become of thee L AAde. 

Sir Ibo. Why, I underſtood theſe Quarrels were made up. 
and asa Token of your being reconcild, you made him 
a Preſent of your Picture. 

Ang. True, --- and that's the thing that parts us. 

Sir 7 bo. Mat do you mean? | 
Dor. He Gam'd it away, Brother; now do you under- 
Nand her? 

Sir Tho. Malice and Marriage, Brother, ill becomes Jour 8 
Yeazs, --- She does not mean it ſo. 
fs Indeed bit I do. 

7 ho, Say you fo; Madam, +-- then I'll do you Juſtice 
immediately. (Oran. Sirrah, PII fave the Hangman a 
| Labour, —— en you —_—_ 


hen a Man breaks all his Ou | 


AEY 


" "ES + 
; 1 g 
* i 


il vo, Kilt ine Sir; you ſhall find { will not vent one 


Groan,--- for my Soul has ta en its Flight already, My 
baſe - Ingratirude has deeper flabd my Heart, than now 
your Sword can do. v2 PUT ER 
Sir Tho. Say you fo, Sirrah,-- then I hope you'll live to 
want nothing, for I'll take care you ſhalt have nothing 
to ſupport your Extravagance. —. Mr. Demur, I deſire 
you to make my Will this Minute, - and put the ungraci- 
ous, Rogue down a Shilling. —Sirrah, | charge you never 
to come in Sight of me, or my Habitation more 
nor, do you hear, dare to own me for your Father. — 
Go,, Troop Sirrah, I ſhall hear of your going up Holbourn- 
Hill in a little time. — So = 
ages loſt. — 


Ax. My Heart beats as if the Strings were breaking 


LA. 


ul Madam, there is but one Requeſt that I will make -- 
tien take my Leave for ever, and if you grant it nor, 


Þ ſhall be fo much more Unhappy. — My being Diſi nhe- 


rited weighs not a Hair, compar'd with what I've loſt in 


loſing you, whom my Soul prefers before all Wealth, 


"Friends or Family.—— Then, where ſhou'd J ask Pardon 


dur where I moſt have Injur'd > — Thus, on my Knees, I 
beg you not to hate my Memory, nor ſaffer the Follies 
which I have now Caſhier'd for ever from my Breaſt ; — 
(but Oh too late) to drive my Name as diſtant as my 
Body from you. ſometimes vouchſafe to think on loſt 


Falere. | 


Ang. There is nothing ſo indifferent but we think of it 
ſometimes. | . 
eu Sit Tho. Surah— begone Iſay. [ Puſbes im. al 


= 6. 


( 


il Thave done. Now Madam, kenn cr 

"Ang; Shall I fee him ruin F wou'd be 
bajbaroud beyond Example — V lere come youth ſhou'd I 
forgive you all Wou'd my Generoſity oblige you to « 
ſober Life.— Can you upon Houour (for you ſhall ſwear 
no more) forſake ther View-tha brought you to this low 
Ebb of Fortune, — 
Pal. Ha! Oh let me fold thee in my Repenting Arms 


and whiſper to thy Soul, that I am intirely Chang q [A. 


$races her) Yes my Love, I ſwear the Courſe of Life that 
I've run hitherto — is grown more hateful to me than 
Toads or Adders; and I wou'd as ſoon thoſe 
Animals in my Boſom, whoſe Sting I know, would Kill 
me, as once indulge my former Follies. 
As. Thenl am happy. <= Know I was the Youth that 
Won the Picture, and you Parted with it to my ſelf. 
Hell. I ſhall Die with Joy, that's certgin— [ 4fde.. 
 Palere. Thenl did not break my Oath catirely, you were 
excepted, Madam. 
Sir Tho, How Lucky a Turm is this! Madam your Ex- 
amp'e is too good not Ss follovy'd.— Patere, — 4 
thee, and Confirm my firſt Deſign : — Bleſs y ou both. 
Brother, I hope youll believe you can'r get my Boy's Miſtreſs 
from him. Ha, ha, ha. 
Dor. Nor he ſhall never get a Penny of my Eſtate Bro- 
ther, remember that. Lui 
Sir The, He wants it not. Hat Who have we here— 
my Lady Wealthy, and her Old Lover. 


Enter Lovewell, ad Lady Wealthy. + 12 


Love. Wiſh me Joy, Friends, wiſh me Joy. 
. Wichall my Heart, for in * 


— 


4 


066) 


1 with you Joy, Siſter ; here let all Quarrels ceaſe, \ 
> + , | Salates ber. 
gp W. lover heard your Reconeiliation.— and Iwiſh 0 
the ſame”. 
Love. Oh my Friend! Sure never Man was Bleſt like me. 
[ To Valere. 
Pal. Yes, I can boaſt a Happineſs beyond thee, — 1 that 


merited her endleſs, Scorn, am by her ſweet forgiving 


Neuer rais 0 to laſting ) * 
Enter Margueſs of Hazzard. 
a4 underſtand you are.Married, Madam and come 


10 Arr. you Joy. — 1 do it with a bon cour la Diable in en 


Po. — „ 
L. V, Oh Monſi eur Martee, I'm Infinitely oblig'd to 


you cer fince your Knight-Errantry with Valere in Detence 
-of my Honour. 


Marg, A duce of that unlucky Story.—No Words ont 


now, Madam, I beſecch you. 
Fal. How's that? 
3 . the Honour of Pas I ſhall be Diſcover'd. 


Enter Betty. 


Betty, Madam, Mrs. Searcy has brought a Pair of very 
fne Diamond Earrings to ſhow you, they was loſt in 
Pawn, ſhe ſays, — and therefore ſhe can afford * an ex 
traordinary Penny worth. 

I. V. Bring her in, — 


Enter Mrs. Security. 
Welk Mrs. Security, are they very fine ones.- 


Mrs. Sec. As fine a Pair as ever Your Ladyſhip faw in all 
your Liſe, Madam. [Gives w the 2 J Bleſs 


o 
A Mme 
* : 
- 


<> 


* 
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ſee thee with all my Heart. - [Fo the Ma 

— wah Weal, Do you know what you ſay; Mrs. Security 
"TR is a French Nobleman. 

Mrs. Sec. A N — What do you think | d 


Marg. A Pox of fach Kindred, — Now all will OUR i 
Mrs. Sec, Why, how long haſt thou been in England,” 
| Robert»: —— I hear thou wert a Footmanto the Prince 
conti. Thy old Maſter, Sir William asks mightily how 


thou do 1, 


Omnes. Ha, ha, ha, ha, 
Fal. How's this, the Marqueſs of Hazard a Footman Þ | 


P 
„ Brother, give me thy Hand — Hold, now E 
think on'r, keep your diſtance Friend, — for Valet de 


Chambre is above a Footman. —— (Struts. . | 
L. Heal. My Hootmen, Sir, will ſhow you into the But- 
tery; a Horn of Small-Beer may quench your Thirſt of 


Honour. Ha, ha. 


Pal. This Morning he boaſted of his Royal Blood at my 
Lodgings, —— but his Cowardiſe confirm'd him what. he + 


L. Weal, He told me he was at your Lodgings , and + 
nted you with a T weague by the Noſe. — 
Val. How | Scoundrel , beneath my Sword, and thero- 
Precip ren [Mics him, 
Marg. Very fine. very fine Breeding, I truly.— 


Well this is or Maxim fillL—— 


Who once by Policy a Title gains, | 
| Merits above the Fool that's Born to Means, C Fxit. 


| Mrs. Sea 'Tis dirtily done of you, Mr. Falere, ſo it is, + 
to Kick a Man OS 7 —= His Father, tho 1 ſay ie, 
wa 
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8 And: in my Heart to, to- 


_ „Sir The, Come, -come, I Pies of this Nonſence, = "Lets 
=_- - bir 2 Dance. 


=_ 85 8 Country Dance. 


mie Reber Proc in my View; 
—_ < With double Care 11 4 ber ba aths purſue ; ma 
_ A proud to think I owe this Change to you. [To 
1 Hirte that gives more ſolid Peace of "Mind 

FP Than Men in all their Vicious Pleaſures find ; 
Ties each with me the Libertine reclaim, 
1 Ad fin what finks bis Fort une, and his Fame. 
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| "BOOKS Printed and SOLD 147 William re, at : the 


8 AD | | Ange! | at Lincolns-Inn Back Gate. ; 


Mr. Cibber. 
The Stolen Heireſs, or The Salamanca Deter. A Co 
We. _ Antiochus the Great, or The Fatal Relapſe. A 8 
E | _ © The Different Widows, or Intrigue Alamode, A Co 
Queen Catherine, or The Ruins of 3 A Tragedy. 
po © . The Helle Shepherdeſs; Play d all 
Tue Faithful Brice of Granada. A . gedy. * 
= 7 at a Loſe, or Votes carryit, A Comedy. 


The Unhappy Penitent. A Tragedy. Both Wrilten by Mrs. Troter, N 


wu Peas Heſeaed, or The Lucky Younger Brot her. Cold: | 


_-- Tove at firſt Sgbt. A Comedy. | 
= 8 | 3 or The Corinthian lag Ge Te 


E 8 "vv; pes 25 ; honeſt 4 Man a ever — Bread, and mY 
Y +> 3 tel dio more of your Noiſe, —Wait without there. = | 


| n. ben ans ſte vos not, or The Kind Impoſtor, A Comedy, by 
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THE 


E PILOGUEs» 
| Spoke by Mr. VER BRUGGEN 
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S one Condemn'd, and ready te become 
For his Offences paſt, a Pendulam ; 
Does, cer he Nies, beſpeak the Learned Throng, 
Then, like the Swan, Expires in a Song. 
So, I ( the) dau hi ful long which Knot to chooſe, 
Whether the Fangman's, or the Marriage Nooſe ,) 
Condemn'd Good People, as you ſee, for Life 
To Play that tedious, jangling Game a Wife, 
Fave but one Word of good Advice to ſay, . 
Before the doleful Cart draws guite away. 


Tou Roaring Boys, who know the Midnight Cares 
Of Rattling Tatts, ye Sons of Hopes and Fears ; 
Who Labour hard to bring your Ruin on, 

And diligently toil to be undone ; 
Tou're Fortunes ſporting Footballs at the beſt, 
Feu are his Foys, and ſmail the Gameſter s Re: 


-+ 7 "Suppoſe then Fortune only rules the Dice, | 
bk" Ad on the Square you Play ; yet, who that's Wiſe 
_ - ud io the Credit of a Faithleſs Main 

3 Truſt bis good Dad's har d- gotten hoarded Gain ? 


be young fond Gambler covetous of more, 
Lite Elop's Dog, leſes bis certain Store, 
bes the Spungg ſqueez'd by all, grows dry,— And now 
© Compleatly Wrgtqþed, turns a'Sharper too; 
Theſe Fools foi wan of Bubbles too, play Fair, 


Anil Liſe to one another on the Square ; _ 6 
Bhy | hey Clean, 


5 the Reaith from qomertus Culls t 
5 © "Wo Joo? ogg 


2 5 This Uh Fer WY 
. 5x And more than upid, drum the Ladies 
1 1 Thouſand Guineas for Baſſet prevails, 
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© And when the Pair One can't the Debt 


' © Jn vain we Labour to divert yr Care; | oo hb 
Na fly this Place lite an Trſetivas Hir. 


Is Croud; and your own Vite Stage di 


4 


Au bate us only *cauſe we once did Picaſe, = 


Nite Tantalus ²ñIlt Plenty, thus to Stare. 
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Ba then ſuch Vulturer round-a Table air, ð = 
And ho vour ing wateh the Bubble's frekly State; hy 2 


0 has likewiſe fatal les. 


4 ir when Caſh rans low, rhat foldom fung 
r 


1 Sterling Coin, does Sterling Beauty ů. 
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Juso yonder happy Quarter of the TW. 
PW. 7 . * 0 P Fo . SR. ; 
3 Were lite old Miſtreſſss, you dove the Vice, TITLES > #3 wha Jn? 


P, can ne fal how elfe tric we Deſerve, 1 TT 
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